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THE SUM OF LIFE. 
WRITTEN POR THE SATURDAY EVENING POST, 
BY F. D. 


When glows the wine cup, brimming o'er 
With Bacchus’ purple blood, 

When the pulse beats high, and the spirits soar, 
And joy rolls as a flood; 


When to the dazzling heights of fame 
Ambition lures us on, 

And the vast creation’s shining frame 
Seems but for man a throne; 


When wealth in golden showers descends, 
And besuty thrills the soul, 

And pleasure’s soft enchantment lends 
Ite lustre to the whole; 


Ah, even then we feel a dearth 
As though of something riven, 
Wealth, pleasure, fame belong to earth, 
But love was born in heaven. 


When mid the shifting scenes of life 
Earth's eplendors eha'l depart, 7 

What then shall nerve us for ite strife? 
One constant, loving heart. 


-.-e- 


JOYCE DORMER’S STORY. 


BY JEAN BONCEUR. 


CHAPTER XXII. 


Doris lay long awake that night. Her poor 
little brain was bewildered, stunned, and she 
could not clear it of ite confusion. In vain she 
pressed her hand to her forehead. to smooth 
away the troubled thoughts. She lay still for a 
few seconds, trying to bring back quietness to 
her agitated mind. But it was uselese; even 
when she had driven the fierce waters back, they 
rose again higher than before, and poured their 
seething tide in an overwhelming torrent over 
ber ecul. 

She tried to analyze her feelings, but she 
scarce could comprehend them. All that she 
could make out was a desire to be away, a vague 
presentiment that she had no right to be where 
she was, and above all an ever increasing dis- 
trust of Mr. Carmichael. 

The old contented days in the poor lodgings 
came to her remembrance, and she saw her mo- 
ther moving gently about and making of that 
humble abode a bleased place, wherein a guar- 
dian angel dwelt and tended her. 

That poor mother! How she had euffered 
and suffered patiently! With the writing upon 
the packet a new light had dawned upon her. 

Clearly as if a voice from the dead had told it 
to her, she understood now the last seven years 
of her mother’s life. She understood now why 
she had prized next to her Bible the laureate’s 
poem. 

One dreary night in November it had been 
lent to them. 

“It will be something for us to read toge- 
ther,” Doris had eaid, 

And her mother, taking the book from her 
hand, read on the title page, “ Enech Arden.” 

“T wonder what it is about; one cannot fancy 
anything very poetical from the name,” eaid 
Doria.  Eooch, Enoch, I don't think those old 
Scriptural names seund well in poetry.” 

“Enoch,” repeated her motber softly, ard her 
mind reverted to the one Enoch whoee life is 
given in a single verse. 

“And Eooch walked with God; and he was 
not; for God took him.” 

What more sublime biography could be writ- 
ten? What nobler epitaph ? 

“ God took him,” she said, half aloud. 

The wiod was bowling round the cottage, and 
the rain beat ogainst the window. The two 
drew close together, and by the dim candle-light 
began the etory, the wind sighing a wild accom- 
paniment to the mother’s voice. 

And they read how Enoch Arden left his wife 
and little ones and went to eea. 

Oh, the sea, the deceitful, treacherous sea! 
And they read on. He came not back: year 
after year roiled on—he came not back; and 
then she married—the wife married ; and Enoch 
Arden—— Ob, cruel sea! 

How her mother shuddered, deep gasping 
sobs came, and the tears rolled down. How 
scared and white she looked ! 

“ Put down the book, ob, mother, mother, do 
not read!” 

But aa though fascinated by some irreesiatible 
power, her mother still went on. Late, late into 
the night It was midnight, and [Doris was 
weary. 

“Go to bed, my child, you can finish it to 
morrow.” 

And eo she went, and no mortal eve saw the 
end of that midnight reading. O God, 0 God! 
what agony poor human sou's wrestle through, 
to which Thou alone art witness! O Lord, have 
mercy upon us! 

In the morning when Doris awoke, her mo- 
ther waa kneeling by the bedeide praying. She 
was dressed, and Doris thought that she bad risen 
earlier than usual. She knew otherwise now; 
she knew that through that night her mother’s 
eyes had never closed, ber mother’s lipe had 
bever ceased to pray, “ Thy will be done.” She 
«Dew bow why her mother had treasured up that 








book, and said it was worthy of a golden bind- 
ing set with precious stones. 

And knowing now that mother's secret, could 
she live among these people? Was it not like 
— with thorns ber mother’s memory? 

Yet Mr. Lynn was guiltless. True; but she 
could not see him again, neither would she 
claim her birthright. She had battled with 
poverty all her life until now; she could do so 
again. She was young and strong, and she 
feared not. Quieter now—quieter, for a plan 
had traced itself out before her. She hel os 
strong a will as her Uncle Carmichael ; she was 
as brave as he was; he should not conquer. 

And then ohe fell asleep, and Joyce bending 
over her in the morning, heard a calm voice 
say— 

“T am better.” 

“You will be quite well by the time Mr. Lynn 
returns,” 

“ Where is he?” 

“ He had to go to London last night ” 

Doris started. 

“ When will he be at home again ?” 

“To-morrow,” 

There are moments ia which, with a sudden 
tiash, a whole lifetime will come before one, in 
which we read causes for the effects we wonder- 
ed at—excuses for the evil we saw perpetrated ; 
answers to the questions we thought never to 
have been satisfied about; and the past seems 
to have made a complete period—a finished 
chapter, to which there is no addition necessary 
—a drama, which needs no epilogue. There 
must be a new story commenced, a new plot in- 
vented ; what has gone before cannot be carried 
on into the future, and there is a distinct bar- 
rier raised that separates the past from al! that 
shall happen hereafter. 

It is not, perhaps, the experience of every one 
of us, but it is of many. 

It was the experience of Doris at this present 

moment. 
The life that had been hers until now seemed 
to have come to a full stop. She had read to 
the end of the chapter, and had closed the book. 
It was a relief to her, the tale was finished ; a 
new story must succeed, and the outline faintly 
shadowed in the night gained breadth and sharp- 
nees, and did not vanish away with morning 
light as most night visions do. It arranged it- 
self in ber mind, and worked itself out with de 
tailed comprehensivenees. 

Aunt Lotty’s eyes were giaddened by the sight 
of Doria looking, if pale, yet contented and al- 
moet cheerful. 

She wondered she had ever been otherwise. 

“ A father and two dear little brothers,” she 
said to Joyce; “I really cannot understand it.” 

But poor Aunt Lotty never could understand 

anything that was not quite eimple and on the 
surface. 
Mr. Carmichael, greeting his niece, met ber 
eyes steadily and searchingly looking into his, 
and his own for a moment fell beneath the 
steady gaze. But only for a moment; he rallied 
instantly, and being in good spirits that morn- 
ing, addressed Doria as Miss Gresford Lynn, and 
alluded to the fortune of which she would shortly 
be the possessor. 

“My niece the heireer,” he said. 

Doris could almost have eprung from her eeat, 
and rushed away weeping; but her resolve 
being taken, she eat eti!! and firmly compreeeed 
her lips. 

Then Mr. Carmichael’s voice assumed a ead- 
dered tone, and he said, soft!y— 

“ Would that my poor sister bad lived to see 
this day.” 

The expression of thia natural and amiable 
sentiment had almost upset Juris's equa- 
nimity, but by a strong effort she restrained her- 
self. 

“Tam going to take 4 long walk, Joyce,” she 
said, when they were alone again. 

“Snall I go with you?” 

“ No.” 

“ You are not well yet, Doris,” ehe anewers d, 
looking anxiously at her; “there is something 
not right.” 

“Tam a little feverish; this walk will do me 
good.” 

And Doris laughed—a strange, hollow Isugh 
that emote upon Joyce's ear. 

“I'm not accustomed to being an heiress 
vet,” continued she, “or to being Miss Greeford 
Lynn, of Lynncourt. How does it eound, natu- 
ral or not?” 

“ Not natoral at present, certainly, But why 
should you take i; so much to heart? Your 
mother must have looked forward to thie, or 
wherefore did ehe give you the packet?” 

There was something in Joyce's argument; 
yet, strange to say, instead of wavering in her 
determination, she was only the more firmly re- 
solved to carry it into execution. 

“ My mother was unselGeb,” she replied ; “ but 
Joyce,” she added, then she stopped; 4 new 
thought arose, “stay; where is the packet? He 
need not have it now; I am not in want of aaeis- 
tance. Perhaps this isnot the time to give it. I 
will keep it a little longer.” 

“T jeft it on the table lsat night,” replied 
Joyce, “ with some other papers,” and she lifted 
up several papers that were |ying there, thinking 
to find it underneath. 

But it wae gone. ' 

Tney searched everywhere: but the packet 
wae nowhere to be found. . ho 

* Uncle Carmichael has it,” eaid Dorie, intul- 





tively, the blood springing into her face. 


“What right has be—? It’s stealing! Joyce, 
I will tell him so! Let me go.” 

For Joyoe had laid her hand imploring!y upon 
her arm. 

For a moment |)oris was inclined to be angry 
with Joyoe, also; then she turned and kissed 
her three or four times. 

“ Leave me,” she said. 

And when Joyce had gone, she hastily made 
up « few clothes into a small bundle, opened 
her desk, and took from thence the money of 
which she was possessed, collected the few 
articles of jewelry that she owned, and put on 
her cloak and hat. 

She eat down after this, for she was trembling 
violently. 

Then recovering herself, she concealed the 
bundle under her cloak, and slipped down stairs. 
At the feot she met Aunt Lotty. 

“T am going for a long walk, Aunt Lotty.” 

“Tam glad to hear it, dear, it will do you all 
the good in the world.” And Aunt Lotty kissed 
her affectionately. 

So Doria went through the garden and Into 
the road. She felt dizzy at first and her steps 
faltered. She felt as one who is pursued in a 
dream, as though she could not place one foot 
before the other, and that she was trying in 
vain to flee. Before long the fresh air revived 
her, her courage rose, and with her courage her 
strength, and with her strength came all her in- 
dignant feeling against Mr. Carmichael, and 
nerved her for what she was undertaking. 

She had gone without attempting to recover 
the packet ; second thoughts had shown to her 
the useleseness of it, and aleo that it might in- 
terfere with her present design. 

She walked on rapidly over the fielde and 
through narrow lanes, leaving the high-road, 
and panting along like a frightened hare: and 
whither ? 

She made her way to the nearest railway 
station, about three miles from Green Oake. It 
was asmal! station, with a poor waiting room, 
in which there was no fire. Doris, however, 
thankfully crept into it, hoping to be unnoticed. 
The station-maeter did not know her by sight, 
and ehe trusted that she might, at the last mo 
ment, take her ticket unobserved, 

The train could not be long before it came 
up. At last the whistle was beard, she burried 
out and took a second-claes ticket for London; 
and, without having attracted any attention, got 
into a carriage, the door of which happened to 
be open. 

The signal was given—puff, puff went the 
engine, and now for the firet time she breathed 
freely. She should have changed trains before 
she could well be missed, and all trace of her 
flight would, she hoped, be lost. And the train 
sped on; several stationa were passed ; etill it 
seemed to her as though they were crawling. 
Os—on! quicker—quicker! A sa0w-storm was 
threatening; down came the snow, a few flakes 
at firet, then faster and faster. 

Aunt Lotty, looking out of the drawing-room 
window, hoped Doris was sheltering somewhere. 

“Oh, yes,” returned Joyce, “of course she 
is; I dare say she’s at Letty Jones's.” 

“Don't eay eo before Mr. Carmichael, dear,” 
hastily responded Aunt Lotty, in a frightened 

tone. “I don’t know that he would be angry, 
but etill it is well to be on the safe side, and 
I’ve been careful not to mention Letty Jones's 
name since that night. You remember, Juyce?” 

Yes; Joyow did remember. 

“You think she is sure to be quite safe t” 
asked Aunt Lotty, after a pauee. 

“Oh, yes, she would be eure to shelter; she 
will etay somewhere until it is over.” 

“Bat it does not seem likely to be over,” 
said Aunt Lotty, aa the ey grew darker and 
darker. 

“ Not yet,”’ returned Joyce, rising and watch: 
ing the myriad atoms chasing each other; “ but 
it ia too heavy to last long. We must wait.” 

And ¢o they waited. 

It was more than an hour before the storm 
began to abate. Such a fall of snow had bot 
been known for yea: +. ' 

It came down with les violence now, but it 
came steadily, and heaped up # thick covering 
over the earth. 

“Tt is leaving off, I think,” said Joyce. 

It was leaving off; but as the darkness caused 
by the falling snow was ¢ciepelled, another dark 
neaa came creeping on; the days were short, 
and teilight waa setting in. 

Aunt Lotty grew fidgety 

“J think I wili send Empaon with an umbrella 
and cloak to Letty Jones's.” 

Inthe meantime the train had labored through 
the enow storm, and hed left it miles behiad. 
There was one «tition to be passed, and then 
Doria would be in London, then she should be 
safe from pursuit. 

She alighted with the crowd of second-class 
presengers of whom the porters took no notice, 
they were too much alive to their own interest 
to heed the shabby lookiug people who would 
not be likely to give them a # 1 pence or ebilling 
for doing their duty; for though attention to 
passengers without a fee may be the work of a 
railway porter, attention to parsengers with a 
fee ia duty and profit also 

two are in jaxtaposition, both being duty alike, 


it is scarcely to be wondered at, that the porter 


cumstances in preference toa duty that is simp!y 
virtue unrewarded. 





Doris, having no ! 






the services of theee cifiviala, and was advan. 
cing to engage a cab. 

All at once she shrank back, and drew ber 
veil more tightly over her face ; for on the plat 
form, within a few yards of her, stood Mr. Gree 
ford Lynn. 

Fortunately he was not looking in her direc- 
tion, eo she hastily retreated, and instead of 
te ont ber intention, burried through the 
maze of cabs and carriages, and passed quickly 
out of the gates into the street. 

There she stood etili—she was alone in Lon- 
don, not knowing her way: and the afternoon 
was sufficiently dusk for the lamps to be lighted 
60 that to all inteote and purpeses night had 
already begun. The snow-storm had not been 
so heavy as in the country; etill there were 
traces of It, and the streets were wet and slip. 
pery. She was confused and bewillered with 
the mighty hum of the giant city. 

Neceesity, however, impelled her to act; she 
must get on as speedily as possible to the Shore 
ditch station. She would not Inquire her way 
from a policeman lest it might lead to her bein 
traced in case inquiries were set on foot, —~ 
she was certain that every effort wou'd be made 
to find out whither she bad fled. So she fo!- 
lowed the stream of people, taking care to keep 
in streets that were thronged and wel) lighted, 
until at length she came to « cab-etand. 

There she took a cab, 

“Where to?” asked the cabman. 

“To the Shoreditch station.” 


CHAPTER XXIII. 


The messenger, Empson, returned with tl- 
dings that Miss Oarmichael was not at Letty 
Jones's, neither had she been there, That the 
snow was 80 deep over the fields and moor that 
it wae ae much as one could do to find one’s 
way; also that in many places, owing to the 
atrovg wind, it had drifted considerably. Aunt 
Lotty looked at Joyoo in blank horror. 

“It's been on my mind all the afternoon,” 
said she; “I can't get ‘Lucy Ciray’ out of my 
head.” 

Joyce looked at her wonderingly. 

Now, Aunt Lotty'’s poetioal repertoire was 
limited, and amongst its scanty treasures “ Luey 
(icay” and “ The Battle of Kienheim” had been to 
her the representative pieces of their respective 
authors, They bed struck upon her fancy when 
she had first read them, and had remained with 
her ever since; and on a snowy day, or on the 
occasion of war or rumor of war, she was apt to 
recur to one or other of her favorites, 

And, in answer to Joyce's wondering look, she 
replied, 

“The child who was lost on the moor, my 
dear. Ob! L hope Doris ia safe. Where ia Mr. 
Carmichael?’ 

And other feara being forgotten in the one 
great fear that was oppressing her, she went 
straight to Mr. Carmichael’s study, and walked 
in, followed by Joyce. 

Mr. Carmichac] looked up astonished at the 
invasion, 

“Doris!” murmured Aunt Lotty, in a voice 
that hovered between fear and desperation 
‘ Doria! ehe's out ia the enow, we dun't know 
where.” 

“T presume that she will be in by dinner- 
time,” replied Mr. Carmichael calmly and aylla 
bically. 

* But ehe ien't at Letty Jones's, She's not 
been near there; I eeut Empeon, and they've 
seen nothing of her.” 

“Very diecreet of her not to go to Letty 
Jones's after what I paid, and very indiscreet of 
you to suppose that she would go, and to send 
Empeon after her. There ia no occasion to dis 
tress yourself. Doris bas sense enough to take 
care of herself.” 

* Butehe'’s been out ever since twelve o'clock,’ 
wugvested Joyce; “and now it ia almost 
four.” 

But Mr. Carmichael expressed no sympathy 
with her feare. Jiotia wae not lke a girl unac 
customed to hardships or rough weather; he 
felt no concern an to her ealety. Doubtless ehe 
would be in by dinner-time. She wae sheltering 
in some cottage, and some cottager would bring 
her home if there were any danger. “ Or, per- 
hapa,” he added, with a sneer, ‘ Miss (ireeford 
Lyon hes found her way to Lynnoourt, to see 
ber two little brothers.”’ 

There was a ray of comfort in tho euggestion, 
despite Joyce's doubie ae to ite provability 
Certainly there waa no knowing how it might 
have been; the storm might have overtaken her 
close to Lynncourt; Mr. Lyon was away, and 
she knew bow fond Doris was of the chil- 
dren. 

She tried to hope that it might be ae Mr. Car 
michael had eaid, and she went oo hoping and 
hoping. 





therefore when the 


} 


| 


should chooee the favorable combinstion of cir- | 


| 
| 
| 
} 


zgage, bad no occasion for | 


Aunt Lotty was much consoled by the new 
idea; it was eo likely, #0 naturel; and #he 
blamed hereelf for her stupidity in not having 
thought of it, and wondered how she could 
have been so inconsiderate aa to disturb Mr 
Carmichael. 

“You see, dear,” ehe remarked, “how he 
thinks of everything. My heart ia quite lght 


ened, and ‘Lucy Gray’ haa gone entirely out of 
my head.” 

Bat Annt Lotty’s cheerfulness did not extend 
itself to Joyce, who could not direst herre!f of a 
presentiment that there was rome'liing wrong. 


dinner. Haif-pest five—siz. The dinner-tell 
rang. Sill no Doris. 

Mr. Carmichael was imperturbable. He would 
not allow that there was the slightest cause for 
feeling alarmed. He knew exsotly how every. 
thing hed happened. 

* T wish I did,” mused Aunt Lotty; but sbe 
did not dare to give utterance to the thought. 
Joyce grew wore and more uneasy, and Aunt 
Lotty's uncomfortable feara began to steal over 
ber again. #0 that, by the time dinner was over, 
e a Gray” wae again paramount in ber 
mm’. 

“Coud not Empson be sent to Lynnoourt to 
inquire if Doria is there?” Joyce veutured to 
Ne” 

“* But she may not be there?” 

“T have expressed an opinion that ebe is 
there,” returned Mr. Carmichael, very decidedly, 

So Joyce made no further reply. Yet every 
minute she grew more anzlous; she could net 
tell why, but she felt convinced that Doris was 
not at Lynncourt. 

“Aunt Lotty,” she sald, when they were 
again in the drawing-room, “I am quite sure 
Doris is not at Lynnoourt. I am certain that 
someth'ng has happened ; Doris would have rent 
word, Do send some one to see?” 

“ My dear, I dare not; besides, Mr, Carmichael 
ia certain that she je there, and he la always 
right, you know. I think he le never mistakes,” 
raid Aunt Lotty, dubiously, as though she were 
reasoning with herself, and endeavoring to ee 
tablish Mr. Carmichael's iofallibility, Hut ber 
arguments were apparently not altegether suo. 
oenaful, for she concluded her ap with, 
“ Nevertheless, Joyoe, I'm as frightened as you 
are. 

“If Mr, Carmichael will not let Empeon go, I 
must go myself,” answered Joyce, “ for I cannot 
stand this ruspense any longer." 

Bat at that instant Mr. Carmichael appeared. 

“T hear that Mr. Lynn retarna this evening,” 
he said, “and I wish to put into bie hands a 
packet addreered to him in my siater's band- 
writing. Tfound it on the table in the poreh- 
room. Dorie cught to have given it to me; as 
it is doubtless a document of some importance, 
I ought to have been made acquainted with ite 
existence.” Although her feara had well nigh 
driven every other thought from her mind, 
Joyoe could not belp remembering the lost seal, 
Mr. Oarmichael continued, “ It waa very carelena 
of Doris to leave it about, and I am going to de 
liver it up at once to Mr. I.ynn.” 

Joyoe was thankful to hear that some one 
was going to Lynneourt. 

Would he be away long? Aunty Lotty in- 
quired. No longer than it would take bim to 
walk there and back. It waa impossible to 
have the horses out on aceount of the snow, 
However, he shou'd merely give the packet into 
Mr. Lynn's hande and return at once. 

He departed, and Joyce and Aunt Lotty re- 
mained in their reatlers, nervous state of appre 
hension, listening to every sound, and opening 
the door every time there waa the least noise ia 
the hall, 

In Jess than an hour there wae a ring at the 
door bell. It must be Mr. Carmichael, Aunt 
Lotty and Joyea rushed to the door before 
hmpeon bad time to make his appeararce, and 
on opening it clacovered Mr. Carmichael and 
Mr. Giresford Lynn with alarm viribly depicted 
on their count nances, 

“She's not at Lynnoourt,” eald Me Lynn, in 
a hoaree voice, in anawer to Joyce's eager quee 
tions; “ehe'a not been there My men are out 
in every direction. Have vou the faintest idea 
whieh way she would take?” 

7 No ” 

“ Empeon,” shouted Mr. Carmichael, “ tell 
them to get lanterns and search everywhere 
ahout the flel’a and grounds, We cannot find 
Miae Carmichael.” 

“We must go, too,” he added, turning to Mr. 
Lynn 

They were moving away, when a sudden i 

spiration came to Joyce; the ilew after Mr. 
Lynn 

Stay, stay,” she exclaimed, “there in one 
hope. Have you been to the station ?” 

“The etation!’ be echoed, in extreme e#ur- 
prise. 





“ The etation,” repeated Joyce. “Mr. Lynn, 
I think that Doria has zone away.” 
When Joyce came quietly to consider her in- 


spiration, though ehe wondered at it, she was in- 
c ined to pat etrong faith in it, the remembrance 
of Doria’s vehement kis# occurring to her, 


“She kieeed ma, too,” said Aunt Lottr. 
“ Joyee, dear, do you think it was for good by?” 

How were Mr. Lyun and Mr. Carmichael 
epeeding ” 


The etation master did not know Miee (aru 
He did not recollect that any 
He had ieeced no 


chae! by eig't 


lady had gone by the train 

kets that day 

“ Any tickets at all” 
bee, one second clase to London by the ! 2 


’ 


firelciare tu 


treir 

“ Who took it’” 

He could not remember, there was a greit 
hurry, for a goud many people got uct, and the 
tran was beliod time. 

A boy who was standing by said he had eren 
& young lady in black cn the platform before 
the train came in, and he did not eee her after- 
wards 





Five o’clook struck, and she went to dreas for 


Mr. Carmichae! made minute inquiries. He 
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decided, after croseexzamining the boy, that 
was Doris, and thet she hed gome to london 

Sne wae doubtless on her way back to lerow 
shire. They should soon fied her, Nothing 
could be done thet night; they mort start by 
the Gret traim io the morning. So Mr. Lenn 
went bome to read the packet that Mr. Vari) 
chee! bed civen to him, and Mr Carmichar re 
torned to Green Cake. 

“ Lacy Gray” vanished stogether from Aurt 
Lotty’s thoughts as rie \istened to Mr Carm! 
chae!'s sceount, but new fears aroee a# great af 
those that had been diepe led, she was happier 
half an bour later, when Joyce knocked at her 
door 

Looting 
taken anyihog #ith her, J 
of paper, © a few words hurtie: 
penc | 

* Don't be frightened 

When Jorvce returned to U 
ext down and wrote « long letter to Mr. Cheater 
Ile was at Home 

Then ebe voc! 
folloeing entry 

My story etiil rune on, 
when I began to weave it 
would hare taken euch wild talete and | 

I have ied so quiet and eventiors « life my 
self, that it hae hitherto seemed to me that only 
in talee of fiction could anything extracrdinary 
ore w 

I wander in memory to the pleasant houee, 
with ite bow-windowed room looking on the 
well kept gardes, that sloped doen to the edge 
of the river. to the monotonous routine of the 
every day life of mr father and myrelf: for my 
mother died when | war but young, and we two 
were left to take care of one another 

How one day passed scuroe differing from its 
neighbor !—how calm and full of reat! Aa thove 
dave rise before me, | aeem to be looking on a 
miliow painting—s poacefal landecepe, with a 
cloudless sky and anri “ed waters. No etart 
ling «fect, no andden lights and shadows; ever 
the sun ehining down, and brightening with ite 
kindly rave cach twig and lraf 

Then | gently esiied doen Time's rtream, 
with never a fear leat the wind might change 
My father stood at the helm. and steered the 
vease!|. and J, al’ eonStent in his ekill, was con 
tent and truating, No doubte distressed me, ro 
discrepancies annoved, no extraordinary ine 
dents marred the emooth even tenor of my life, 
which eped on trangnilly, pescefully, and in my 
books alone | looked for the wonderful 

True, L epent many an hour by the dear old 
river, fancying all eorte of marve's till T almort 
believed in them. Now there were fairice hiding 

a the flowercro@ned inlets, ard I heard them 
roetiiog amooget the reeda, or pluming their 
wings for an expedition agsioet the great dra 
gon dy that wae darting amonget the flage and 
rushes, Now T plocured Hylae floating down 
the atream, or wept over the fate of Hyacinthur, 
reverenc'ng, for his wake the fair fragrant bloe 
som, Tren again, halfcloaing my eves, 1 be 
held in my dav vieicn the carriage-and four that 
took Cinderella to the ball approaching, and | 
mentally etepped into it, and it bore me to the 

alace of the Heast, where, like Beauty's father, 
; gathere? one of the roses gro@ing there And 
lo! instead of the Beart, out rushed Blue Heard, 
and inetant!y I wae cn the topmost tower of the 


nto Dorie’s drawere to eee if he had 


yoe hed founda elip 
9 written th 
I shall be te wale” 


i 


e pore room, ehe 


aeped her diary and made the 
How little I thought 
in my brain, that it 
rhipg 


cestic. leaning cver the bat lemente @ith Sater 
Aune, and waving a rignal to the borseman eho 
were coming in the clond of dust 

These were my departures from matter of fact 
Life, but then I knew that they were departures, 
and not parts of it; and vet when | awoke from 
hildaet Tfelt as if 1 


my childwh reverica, [ fel hed been in 
another world 
Bit thie wae all very diff rent from roman'‘ic 


adventures occurring in every day li'e, and ac 

ale being a¢ substantial acts ae the moet mono 
tenou And now | sem to 
have a second awsking, and the matter of tact 


sentence could be 


lie appeare as the dream part of my existences 
aid etirange unlooked for eventa seom to be the 
real and substantial portion 

Ah! « rot ty more roment 
Mince iject’ ' 

I wonder at Dorie’s courage in daring to take 
t is journey, forgetting how much more inde 
pendent her life has hitherto been than mine, 
forgetting the hardehipa ehe and ber mother 


Tes than ro 


have paexd through, making ber older an‘ 
wieer than her vears,— forgetting bow they have 
been ther own helpers, battled through their 
troubles «lone, and acted on their own responsi 
bility Al thie makes Doria braver than | 
should be, and the more ] ponder upon it, the 
fhehtof hers that at first seemed #o e1tracre! 
harry, etrices Me LO@ a@ a tiuch More orcinary 


kind of o curretoe 
She save that ehe ehall be 
thir@ ulie me Il may believe 
Yet wherefore has she gone? 
Why ehe will not acoept an caplanation that 


sate, and rome 


sO wature!, eo etraightforward | cannot un 
derstand. The evidence clear, and yet geome 
mtulhon of her own i# esironger to her mind 
then facts which to me we 1 be ine tro 
Vert 

If | were inclined to jest tonight, I sh 
eat, lua are a true woman, lhore « ea 
eonalhe, ‘*« on™ 

But 1 cannot et: LT think of the poor tle 
thing flee tg away into the dark night, taking 
ber sorro@ and her ci-trust along @t her, and 
pty overpowers any criticiem | might be tn 
clined to make von what l cannot help cons 


dering to be her wil 
The candle ie burning 


perversily 


y@, | muet put away 


my peo | wonder Low | shall sleep tonight? 
] wonder, too, what Mr. (.ceter wil! thing of 
mY letter! 
CHAPTER \\XI\ 
Mr Gresford Lyna peced up and down his 


room Toe packet lay on the table. 
More than once he had approached to take ii 
ap and open it, but Irresolution prevailed, and 


, 


he rerumed bis agitated walk 


And vet his heart yearned to read the record 
of bie low e@ife's life, though he shrank from the 


fret ur 
the fre: 
that patient heart 

Oh, that the past could 
had ehe not waited? 

And for the lart seven veare she had lived 
Within two hundred him She bad 
Oiled, and hie ocigibor hed been at her death 
bed, and rei he, her husband, had pot knoen 
of it 

He chafed under the thought. It wae mad 
nese to him, hie heeri strings seemed stretched 
@ (boug) (se pex! moment they would enap, 
the tension wee to great ile writhed in mental 
agouy, and great drops of perep ration rolled 
frem hie forehead 
He took the packet in his hand 


‘osing of the packet, and from letting 
rayof ‘ght fall upon the sorrows of 


be recalled! Why 


miuee of 


John Gresford Lynn. Her writing ' 
fingers bad traced ik! OU wife! © wife! 
Then he rose up sgein; he locked the door 
that he might not be digterbed, and returning 
to the table set bimeelf to bis pain‘u! task 
Painful, and yet he felt stramge comfort is 
being allowed thus, ag it were, to hold commu- 
pion wich the dead. 

Loving'y, be, like Doria, left the little rea! up- 
in ured, a» be opened the packet. After he had 
done this, he sat as one in a dream, with the 
contents epread out before him,—a col! -ction of 
“pera of different dates, much exoreding the 
original document that Mr. Cheater bad spoken 
of aa baving been committed to |) oris's keeping. 
'robably added to an years went on, and evi 
dently altered and corrected, if one might jadge 
from the sentenoca blotted out and parte torn 
of, leaving gepe here and there, which, how 
ever, did not interrupt the thread of the narra 
live 

Mr. Lynn drew his chair nearer the table, 
shaded the lamp, and began with the paper of 
ol leat date 

My tusband, my long lo#t husband! O John, 
mourned as dead these many veare, bow crue! 
hae fate been to ce. How eha'l I tell you all I 
wish to eay—all that may make you feel hap 
per when von look upon these lines? 

long bave | communed with myself wheter 
to leave you in ignorance of my let, and to let 
you ell beliewe that the waters were @woeping 
over your Elen’s grave. Then, again, | bave 
thought that in years to come, ehou'd you live 
alter me, it might be a comfort to you to know 
that your wife was pared a cruel death, and 
that she died peacefully, blessing you with her 
last breath. 

O Jobn, through many ard many a year | 
have thought ever of you, ever giieving ove: 
the dreadful death I believed was yours, The 
native who alone returned from that unfortunate 
ery edition described how he had seen you mur. 
dored, and Ift a mangled corpse upon the shore, 
And when I think of the borror that has been 
upon me night and day as I have thought upon 
the fearful scene,—when, with the overwhelm 
ing tidings of your being etill alive, that awful 
pleture fled awar, and for a moment every other 
feeling wan lost in overpowering thankfulness, it 
aeeme to me that when you know! was not 
drowned at wea, you, wo, may be freed from a 
lorg haunting borror. 

For one moment my feeling was of thankfu! 
neas eo profound that I forgot all else; and 
then I read how you had been a prosperous 
man, and were living happ ly with your wife 
aod ehildrer 

And then—O Join! there came upon me a 
flood of anguish that well nigh drove me md 
) John, I thought Lcould not bear it. I theugh: 
that I must rise up that very inetant and fle to 
you. | knownet how] passed that dar, nor 
the daye that followed it, nor bow in my dis 
traction I waa kept from betraying my secret. 
Yet wo it wae; none knew heside meaelf how 
that the iron had entered into my oul 

I read my brother's letter over and over, and 
I saw that he knew not of our marriage, And 
then my better epirit wreatied mightily within 
me, and | prayed that I might have #'rength to 
keep tuy recret to myself and never liarm your 
newfound bappinese. © Jobn, it was not that 
1 did not love you; it waa that I loved you bet 
ter than myself, and #0 for your sake could bear 
that which for my own sake I should not have 
had the atrergth to struggle with 

I would not barm you, I would canse no sor 
row to you or yeura. To you | would lie buried 
in the deptha of the ceean. I knew from my 
brother's letter that you end he were etill at 
evmity, and that no word of me would pass 
from him to you 

lerhapa, too, I thought you had forgotten 
me, and loved thia etranger better than the love 
of other daye, That thought waa agory. And 
vet L loved you with a love eo enduring that it 
awept the bi(terness away, and I felt that in the 
end | conld corquer 

And two voices seemed etriviog within me, 
and one eid to the other, 

“T muat go te him 
band, and none other's 
die!” 

And the other voic® answered 

* Tle baa believed thee dead long ago. He ia 
at peace now, why would'st thou disturb his 
happiness ¥ why unseal the tomb, and, like a 
risen tenant of the grave, epread diemay? [oat 
thou not think more of thyself than of him? 
Answer!’ 

And the firet voice anawered 

“It ie because I love him, it ia for his eake I 
would go to him, for he loves me.” 

Hit the other voice kept to ite one note 

* Telia theaelf thou loveet, and not him’ 

So the two voices strove against each other, 
contending fiercely, and | endured, tll, worn out 
with the strife, 1 fell ill 

For dava I lay hovering between life and 
death; me frame exhausted, and with scarce 
strength to lift my head from my weary pillow, 
and | lorged to die 

Then in the night eearon the angela visited 
1 could not see them with my earth!¢ vision, 
Mintstering epirite 


Hie ie mine. My hus 
I must go to him, or 


me ; 
vet L knew ther were there 
sent from the Throne 

» do not believe in such ministrations, 
re should pase throngh mv experience; ye 
i feel the heavenly peace that fell upon 
myeonl It eeemed ae though all earthliness 
had passed away, and that I breathed « purer 
atmosphere; that the epirit that had wrestled 
with the poor weak tleeh had triumphed, and 
ke Michael, the archangel, with his foot 
And | was able 


(' ve @! 


ehou 


atoo! 
trampling upon the evil one 
to sar, “ Victory! Victory !” 

Then, faint and feeble, I fell back, overcome 
with the eflurt; bot angelic arms were around 
me, bearipg me up, and pouring into my fainting 
heart the peace that passeth all understanding 

At laet | rose from my bed of sicknees, and 
returned to the duties of life. One shadow was 
removed, but another had fallen across my path 
1 toed to think it lese dark, bat, somehow, it 
was harder to bear, and everything around me 
seemed dimmed and faded: perhaps | was 
weaker, But | bad prayed for strength to bear 
it, and etrength was giren— 

Here the page was torn. Mr. Lynn took up 
another paper, the beginning of which had aleo 
been torn away, and there were many erasures 
and lines blotted ont in it. It began 

After the tidings of your death, I remained 
for many monthe with the Bargraves; my little 
baby—my Dorie, wae so ill, that I feared I 
should lose her as well as you. Perhaps her 
\loere saved my li‘e, for if | had had no object 
that needed my care, grief had surely killed me. 
But | roused myeelf for her sake 

The Bargraves cid all they could, and wished 
me to stay on with them, but I determined to 





return to Eogland with my chid, and there in 


Evlen's | 


| 
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some quiet village end my dave in obscurity. It 
seemed to me, if | could only flee away from al! 
associations with the past; if I could break every 
tie that linked me in any way with my friends 
or my former |ife; that I cunld, perbaps, look 
upon the past asa dream, and ceuld live in comb 
pew place a life of endurance 

And, so, I sailed for the old country,—not to 
returp to the old home, the old haunts. No; I 
would not go north, where 1 had lived before, 
but to the south, I had read of quiet villages 
where I could commerce a new life, with no 
thing to remind me of other daye 

My name was down in the passengers’ list as 
Ellen Carmichae!, for I bad resoived to take my 
maiden name ayain, since ] could not now bear 
to hear the name of Greeford uttered by those 
around me, it seemed like profanity; and, so, 
my brother reading it, and not \nowing of our 
marriage, believed me to be Ellen Carmichael 
etill 

We etarted with a fair wind, and for severa! 
days all went well with us. Liat on the fourth 
day the clouds began to lower, and we knew a 
storm was coming on. The «ky grew tlacker 
and blacker, and an awful etiiloers fell around. 
It seemed as though walle of iron were closing 
in on all sides, and preseing round the vessel till 
they seemed to stile ua. 

The captain's voice eounded hollow as he 
gave bis orders 

The eails were forled a8 by a phantom crew, 
for the men worked gilentiy and held their 
breath. They knew what was coming. 

There were some mothers besides myself on 
board, and we drew nearer together, and clasped 
our children in our arme 

We did not «peak 

They prayed 

And I prayed, but my prayer 
theira; I prayed 

“() Lord, in mercy, take me to Thyself.” 

I felt no fear, for what had I to live for? 

tut my prayer was not granted. 

Neither was theirs 

Then came a sudden crash, as though the 
black walla were eplit in twain by the lorid 
lightning stroke. And the wind arcas, and the 
storm buret over us 

Toe thunder rolled, crash epon crash, and 
deafened ur, eo that none could hear tle words 
that the others spoke. And never but in the 
quick flaeh of the li¢htning could I see my com 
panione’ horror stricken countenances. 

A young Frenci.woman was sitting next to 
me; Ler child, about the age of my little Doria, 
was as'eep in her arme, and ever as the pesle of 
thunder eoinded nearer, ebe crept closer and 
clover te me, and If It ber clutch my dreea—as 
if 1 could protect ber! 

Saddenly we heard above ua, wilder than the 
storm, ao awlul ery. 

The cry cf men ia distresa! 

I started to my feet, the Frenchwoman, atill 
bolding by my cress, followed me, and we groped 
our way on deck, 

Never elial! I forget the scene of confusion, 

The ship had eprung a leak. 

And there was no hope. 

The captain etood calm, and was endeavoring 
to give his orcers, but the men were uncon 
trollable 

In the brute agony of fear of death, in the 
mad wild desire jor life, they fought and atrug 
pled for Despair had crushed ba 
manity out of thew, Kacb for the time would 
have been a murderer, if so he might save his 
own life 

Life! life! all for life! 

And I was eo weary of mine! 

“ Yea, a man will give all for bia life. 

Qo, that I should have so seen it. 

The elorm waa abating, but the ship wae 
sinking 

The c:ptain etood with a revolver in hie hand 
guarding one ¢mall boat from the crew. An old 
sailor and a cain boy, who alone had remained 
faitiful to him, were at his side, and by the cap 
tain's order the Freechwoman and myself were 
placed in the boat, for there waa no time to lose 

Then the ssilor stepped in and the boat was 
lowered; but as we touched the water, in 
clearing the boat from ita tackle, the sailor lest 
hia balance, the rope that still held ue to the 
veasel enapped, and we were borne away upon 
the stormy waves 

The moon, that had half atruggled through a 
rift in the clouds, was suddenly obscured and 
we were in darknese 

We saw no more—we heard po more, except 
one terrible cry. We knew nothing eave that 
we two, with our babes, were alone on the wide 
waters 

llow the slight boat weathered that night was 
! And vet no miracle: it was the will 


was not a 


the boats 


a miracle 
of trod 

1 clasped my baby closer to my breast. | 
epoke a tender word to the poor Frenchwoma: 
aud leat abe eheuld not hcar my voice, | pressed 
her hand 

And ehe stooping forward kiseed me. 

Then we clung to the boat 

And the night wore on. The waters became 
rradual!y calmer, but still they heaved like the 
worn out sobbing of eome mighty ocean giant. 

And morning roee 


Whe came those words to me? 

“Two woren shall be grinding together ; the 
one shall be taken and the other left.” 

Two living women and two living baber were 


the boat at nicht, but the dawn saw only one 


living mother, one living child: the other two 
had perished ! 
Oh, God! 
. . . * . 


Here the manuascrips was again torn, and Mr. 
ynn took up succeeding fragments also torn 
and much blotted, from which he learned how 
hie wife and Doris had been picked up by a 
Spanieh veesel, and had been carried to Lisbon; 
how, after many difficulties, they made their 
way to Eogland, and found a Some in a secluded 
village in Devonshire, where his wife, learning 
the art of lace-making, had been able to support 
herself and chi'd 

There she had found, to a certain extent, . ost 
for ber aching heart; and a life of action had in 
some degree alleviated the sorrows of memory 

She determined to remain ae one dead to al! 
who might have any inuwree: in ber; therefore 
she never wrote to the Bargraves, preferring 
that they should think ebe had perished in the 
Albatross 

Once, only onoe, had ebe departed from ibis 
cetermination; she was reduced to a state of 
great neceseity,—her friend, Mra. Chester, was 
Gead, and ehe had no one to help her By a 
#trange chance ehe heard that her brother was 
living in England, and, pressed by want, she 
wrote to him for help; troeting that after co 
many years be would forget his anger against 
her 

Her brother would not help her 


And in bia 





letter she read of her husband's being alive, and 
that he was married again; and she discovered 
also that Hogh Carmichael was in ignorance of 
her being John Gresford’s wife. And she never 
again wrote to him until she was on her death- 
bed. 

Mr. Lynn laid his head on the table, and re- 
mained for a long time without moving. The 
beavicg of bis frame alone told what he suffered. 

There was but one other paper to read now, 
and {¢ was etill unopened. (ro se comfixceD.) 
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PHILADELPHIA, SATUBDAY, APRIL 


OUR NOVELETS. 

We berpeak attention to our new novelet, 
which we think will be a worthy eucceseor to 
the greatly admired etory of “ Hearts Errant.” 
It ia called, 

JOYCE DORMER’S STORY ; 
BY JEAN BONCHUR— 
and will run through a number of papers. We 
are giad to find that our novelets, stories, &c., 
are giving eo much satisfaction to our readers. 

We are still able to eupply back numbers to 

the first of January, containing the whole of 


Mr. Bennett's deeply interesting novelet, “ The 
Outlaw's Daughter.” 





itnon 
To Coanesronpesxts,—“ Two Stories in One,” 
by a Norse Woman, is declined. 
Sine 


NEW PUBLICATIONS. 

A Jourssy To Asnanco Lanxp; anp Fortier 
Preseteation into Egratonian Argica, By Part 
B. De CHa author of “Explorations in 
Equatorial Africa.” With Map and Illustrations. 
Published by D. Appleton & Co, New York; 
and also for eale by D. Ashmead, Philadelphia 
Another interesting volume from Da Chaillu, 
who ciacovered the Gorilla tribe, and whose ad- 
ventures were at first received with considerable 
hesitation. 

Pirtarcu on THe Detay oy tue Deity iN 
Pousisuing tus Wickko, Revised editon, with 
Notes by Professors H. B. Hacxert and W.S 
Tyter Pablished by |). Appleton & Co., New 
York; and also for sale by |). Ashmead, Paila- 
delphia, This famous Treatise of Piutarch’s is 
here given in the original, with Notes in Eng 
lish, giving a condeneed etatement of the reasou 
ing, and illustrating the text. 

+ 
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I bear through all the solemn pines 
Tue south wind’s pleasant flow, 

And see the clouds, like happy things, 
(er fields of azure go, 

While all the sorrow fiom the earth 
Seems melting with the eoow. 


The robin and the bluebird eing 
O'er meadows brown and bare; 

They caniot know what wondrous b!oom 
Is softly budding th-re; 

But all the joy their hearte outpour 
‘sems pulsing in the sir. 


And oe will sing, though all our dare 
S.em dark with pain and logs; 

We know that Sorrow's furnace heat 
Consumes alone our droes; 

We know that one dear Father's love 
G.ves both our crown and croze. 


Oh, while beneath the enow-drift buds 
The tlower we love the beet, 

And on the wind-tossed bough the bird 
Still builds its happy nest, 

Pra'se God for al! the good we know, 
And truet Him for the reet! 


tw D+. Holmes, in the Atlantic, for April, 
hazards the opinion that “ lawyers half learn a 
thing quicker than ths members of any other 
profeetion.”” He should have excepted editors, 
who are obliged to know a little of everything 
and not much of anything. In fact the modern 
syetem of education ie very much on this prin- 
ciple, and reminds one of Tom Ilood’a defisition 
of the word Semi-nary—“a place where peopie 
caf learn things.” 

CW The Boston Transcript saya of a long 
liet of the thieves of New York city lately pub- 
lished in one of the papers of thia city, that 
“tbe incompleteness of the list may be guessed 
when we #ay that not one member of the city 
government i3 oa it." 

Ga if small ehavings of camphor are thrown 
on the surface of perfectly clean water, in a 
large basin, the piecea immediately begin to 
move ily, some around on their centres, 
others from place to place. The cause of these 
motions is unAvown. 

t@ In a communication by a reverend gen- 
tleman tothe Cincinnati Gazette, on “ Ritual- 
ism,” “burning a littl frankincense” was 
printed “ burning a little from kerosene.” The 
reverend gentlemen complains that they have 
thus made light of a very serious matter. 

t@ Barnum, defeated in hie politica! aspi- 
rations, will now have an opportunity to con- 
centrate all hie energies on some new “ spec 
tacular, moral, religious, historical, and zov.ogi- 
cal drama.” 

(3 Hood's “Song of the Sairt” was begun 
and eo far proceeded with under the title of 
“ Jace of @ Sxirt,” before the ludicrous equi- 
voque strack the intense mind of the autor! 
If perpetuated, it is easy to eee how such a step 
might have jarred with the pathos and po ent 
effect of this admirable appea: to every bumane 
feeling. — W. ./erdan. 

€@™ A mineral has been discovered in Italy 
which threatens to prove a formidable rival to 
the American petroleum. It is called “ tocco- 
lina,” and is produced at a place named Tocco 
Cassawria, near Pescara, in the southern Nes. 
politan provincee. Experience has proved, it is 
said, that ninety per cent. of the raw liquid, after 
being distilled and refine?, can be made use of. 
Toe dame produced from this oil is brighter than 
any other yet seen. : 

GM A leading state Senator of Virginia pro- 
pes a compromise with the colored votera, #0 
as to give them the entire Congressional dele- 
gation if the whites are s!iowed the contro! of 
the state government. 


raj 





My Grievance, 


FOR THE SATURDAY KVENIKG rosr AND oT; ERS 
BY ZIG. 





Dear Post:—So you've been and made an 
enigma out of me! I didn’t think you wou'd 
doit. I didn’t believe I'd ever come to that I 
never aspired to such enigmaticil notoriety. It 
is true that I have been very near to fame | 
was almost arrested by a policeman once, an. 
other time I shook hands with « brigadier Rene 
ral; but I never wae an enigma before. How. 
ever, 1 don’t take it so herd as I might, under 
some circumstances. Not half so hard, in 
for you have artfully touched one of the inhe- 
rent soft spote in my frail womanly mature. Yoq 
have flattered me with charming 84 jectives, 
therefore I think I can manage to endure thig_ 
and more. But allows humble individual to 
give you a suggestion for your next evigma, 
When you make a puzzle of Zig again, put thig 
in: Invert me, and I form the first balf of a 
certain part of the digestive apparatus of ¢ 
goose! Taat will do to start on, I thiak, 

You can make all the enigmas you like out of 
me, Mr. Post, and I'll take it kindly. Bas] 
confees there ia one thing that I cannot bear, It 
disturbs my nightly sleep. It puts me in a rage 
And that too, although I have, as you well 
know, the temper of an undyrpeptic angel. I will 
tell you the cause of my grievance, and then | 
will beg you not to do it any more. 

You will kindly permit me to remind you that 
I once sent you a production speaking my ming 
on the eubject of “ Echces.” You have 
ten, but I remember how, in that production, I 
said to all young writers: “If your friends ull 
you that something you have written sounds 
like Mrs. Browning, or Charles Dickens, or an 
other writer known to fame—don't feel flatte 
Ou the contrary, tear it up.” Now, Mr. Pow, 
what do you think ? To me, of all people in the 
world, that very same thing has happened. My 
chickens have come home to roost. With 6 
poetical justice which is utterly incomprehen- 
sible, people dare tell me tomy ikea that I write 
like—Fanny Fern. The regular subscribers of 
the Post say it, the dozen people who borrow 
my lost aay so too, and finally, my relations say 
the same thing. Worst of all, my poor litte 
effusions are lying snug together in the lowest 
drawer of an old-fashioned bureau, and to save 
my eyes, I haven't the heart to tear them up. I 
can't do it. Wo is me today. They are the 
only children I have, (or want,) much dewer te 
me Yian some young ones are to their step 
mothers, and I ask you, with tears in my eyes, 
how can I commit them to the devouring ele 
ment? I can’t take my own advice. Which ig 
most always the case with people who write ad. 
vice for other folks. 

I have never flattered myeelf that the trifling 
sketchee I have now and then sent you, amount 
ed to much. Doubtless the greatest sensatiog 
they ever produced, has been in my own brais, 
when I have experienced the pleasurable emo 
tion of first beholding them in print. They pre 
tend to be no more than the crude fancies of 
young pen hovder, But euch as they are, they 
were written without reference to the ati le of 
any other author, living or dead. Now, friends, 
“tell me truly, 1 implore.” Am I, afterall, only 
an ecbo of Fanny Fern? 

Fanny Fern is probably a most estimable 
lady. I baven't the honor of her acqusintanos, 
and conecquently don't know a breath sgainst 
her, She certainly has penned many very bril- 
liant fancies, but / don’t want therefure to bear 
about me a manile of Fern. / don’t want to be 
Fanny Ferned here, aod Fanny Ferned there, 
and Fanny | erned to death. If I am onlys 
Fern sprout, out with your trimming knife, and 
snap me off, for I can hardly improve upon the 
original stem. But I don’t wish to be a Fen 
sprout, nor a Fern leaf, nor a Fern stem, vors 
dried Fern. 1 don’t want the Fern genius to 
descend upon me. I would rather have no 
geuius at all. I would rather be nobody. I 
would much rather be reeolved into my primor- 
dial elemente. It is my highest ambition to be 
myself, The vegetable which was given me to 
cultivate ie neither Fern, Greenwood, nor May- 
weed. It may be rather a small potato, but! 
Am eure it is not a Fern. 

And I wish you wouldn't say it. I didn’t 
think it of you. I prefer being myself to being 
even Fanny Fern, and it's no seif-conceit in me 
toown it. I do not thereby aseume to be any- 
thing, I only ».sesume a desire to resemble any 
writer, however famous, however gifted. The 
highest good is the habit of perfect honesty, and 
the moet despizable thing ia a parrot-like copying 
of aomebody elee. And a copy in literature is 
always very poor etuff. A servile imitation 
the etyle of any particular author is degenerating 
to the mind which attempts it. God made mea 
and monkeys, He gave mep minds, and om 
keys the imitative faculty. He created no two 
minds exactly alike, so that an author who fol 
lows the etyle of another, rises no higher thaa 
a monkevish imitation, 

So friends, if it is all the same to you, I'd 
rather you wouldn't compare me to Fanny Ferm 
“Which I wouldn’t waste at once the time, Do? 
take the liberty, my dear.” I should surey 
suffer grievously by the comparison. I dont 
wieh to monkeyize myseif, nor yet to be monkey: 
ized. You can make me up into Shakepesriaa 
enigmas, if you choose, or make a whole game 
of puzzle out of me, you may even ray that BY 
male relatives have been in Congress, but un'eré 
you wart me to bauat rou after you are desd— 
don't say J wr He style of Fanny Fern 

die 216. 
> 
A Revolution in Hayti- 

Hayti has once more gone through » revel 
tion. Fabre Ceffrard, who was President & 
short time ago, being unable to contend s£4" 
the ineargents, has resigned, and withére*® 
from the country. A new Provisional Gover™ 
ment has been formed, of which Salneve, *# 
ambitious rival, is the chief. He will probably 
be elected President, and may hold the « flice [of 
a few months, when he will be supers-o oy 
some new aspirant, and perhaps by (ef 
himeelf. The latter has been the Pres:dent 
Hayti since 1855, and in 1865 he was succes? 
ful in euppreesing an ineurrection in w! icD ee 
eame Salnave was the leader. At that ume 
was supposed that the spirit of ineurrect'o8 
totally beaten down, as Salnave fied. The & 
certainty of such expectations is shown DY. 
present result, which after two yeare of baniet 
ment brings Salnave back and pute Geffrard @ 
flight. Hayti eeems to be a kind of second 
Mex.co. 





Qa” Eight newspaper men are under omnes 
of death in Spain. Unhealthy climate for e4!'° 
and reporters. 
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South Americaz Civilization. 


WRITTRE FOR THE SATURDAY EVERING FOS, 
BY OOSMO 


Ara ccno—Its NotaBititiss —Battie Gao xD 

—_Caruepral—Usiverstty-—Comicat Cias 
gics—Manxets—A Worp Anovt Buar—Tue 
Ai wancaisk—Finst Caresaity—Ovur Lapr 
oy THs Ligut Hraat. 


Ayacucho has very little in or around it to 
much excite the curiosity or consideration of 
strangere—a very old, balf-a-eleep, sbabbily 
maintained interior town, containing between 
five and six thousand inbabitants, coupling in 
Indians, peoor, chowlas, and all manner of mixed 
mengrela, who are very largely in the majority, 
and generally more intelligent, active and enter- 
prising than their fellow citizens of Spanish 
plood, who nevertheless hold by some tenure 
not essily comprebended, all the mixed multi- 
tude in a sort of semieubjection—not abeo- 
lutely servants certainly, neither entirely free— 
rerfs, without being quite slaves. 

The notabilities of Ayacucho are its battle 
ground of 1524, which to the Pernvian Spaniard 
is what Lexington and Banker Hill are to the 
New England patriot. Next a cathedra!—not 
particularly grand or imposing in outside ap- 
pearance, built by the Jeeuita soon after the 
conquest of Peru, dedicated to the blessed Mary, 
consecratec by an especial envoy of Loyola, 
end originally, it is eaid, more richly and gor- 
geously endowed than any other church on the 
American Contioent. Ita interior wealth has 
been somewhat despoiled by irreverent raiders 
curing the many political revolutions, but 
enough still remains to dazzle and amaze the 
beholder with ite gold and jeweled magnifi- 
cence, and make el Kolaria de Santa Marie the 
wealtiest church in Peru—probably the richest 
in Spanish America, Among the interior pico 
torial adernments are two Murril'os—the “ Last 
Supper” and the “ Woman of Samaria,” a Cor- 
regio, and four Fiemish pictures of the grand 
old school, and all original, the peers probably 
of the choicest European gems in existence. 

After the cathedral, the next largest lion of 
Ayacucho ia an educational institution, almost 
as famous througbout three neighboring repub- 
lies of the West Coast, ae Salamanca is every- 
where in Old Spain. In conversation with the 
three grave old Dons, who composed a sort of 
board of regenta, they assured us with moch 
self-complacency that no other institution in the 
world was so ably conducted—nowhere else 
were all branches of both useful and ornamental 
education eo thoroughly and successfully taught, 
cinching the declaration with an earnest invita- 
tion to our entire party to be present at a public 
examination, They were going to astonish us 
wanc+ring Bohemians with the erudition of their 
more advanced scholars, both male and female 
—fine, handsome young Dons and bright-eyed, 
faecinating Donaa, from all parte of Peru, Equa 
dor and Bolivia, with a few of both sexes from 
Chile and New Granada. And astonish us they 
did certainly, but net in the direction antici- 
pated 

Toere was no division into clasees, or eepara- 
tion of sexes as in our educational institutions, 
bat senors and senoras, young men, maidens 
and swhachios minglivg promisenculr, ard 
varying scholastic exercises by divers individual 
amusementea—as here and there a bandsome 
young cabaliero and superb olive-cheeked seno 
rita might be seem chatting confidentially in low, 
earnest whiepers, discussing some subject per- 
tain’ng more to Cupid than the classics; rext 
them a group of both sexes, orderly as a con- 
vention of magpies, socially good-bumored, but 
voluble of tongue, maintaining by dint of many 
worda the merite of their respective military 
candidates for presidential position. Near by, 
ata table, eat the belie and Bayard of the in- 
stitution, the lady a brilliant Bolivian beauty of 
exghteen, the gentleman en Fquadorian Adenia 
of perhaps twenty-two, engaged at a closely 
contested game of chess— ona Franceeca, of 
Chuquisaea, representing the preeidential aspi- 
rant Echinique, pushing bardly with her red 
nishops, knighta, rooks, and pawns, the white 
army of Santa Cruz, commanded by Don Edu- 
ardo Leontia, of Equador, finally calling “ Check- 
mate!” and compelling an unconditional sur- 
render, in which it was evident beyond much of 
Coub: that the surrender of Bayard himeelf to 
tie superb Bolivian beauty, was as unconditional 
a3 tiat of bis conquered king to the red knight 
of Ecbinique’s feminine field marshal. 

Thus as we proceeded through eeveral depart- 
ments, we found much to admire, more to won- 
Ger at, A great deal of beauty and don/homie, 
vat jubnitely leas of the claseice than the boaeta 
of the board of regents had led us to look for. 
Accomplishments there were certainly, but not 
atocether of the kind one would naturally ex- 
pec: to meet with smong eo many advanced 
pupils of the far-famed Salamanca of South 
Americas. There were many ¢xamples of bril- 
Nant military seience among the young Dons, 
‘ore of magnificent embroidery and exquisite 
cecd'e-work among the brown beauties, much 
Smoking of cigarrettaa in all directions—every- 
where civility, politeness, and that universal 

a «that makes eocial life among we!l- 
bred Spanieh people so delightful. Lut in no 
One instance cid we come vpon a sample of 
*arting such as the regents in their honest, 
“borat pride bad led us toexpect a4 a common 
Coaracterstic of their model university. 

Hi\-torieally qaestioned, one of the advanced 
< gentlemen assured us that the Jioman 
Dpire terminated with the eurrender of the 
ied Lricieh and Rageian armies under Edward 
of Ragland, to the allies of France and 
America, commanded by Napoleon Bona- 
parte, a: Little York, in South Carolina. In 
batural history, a young lady graduate some 
wOat surprised us by the aseurance that the 
‘spe productions of the United S:atea were 
Sep, olives, and elephants. Questioning the 
‘*tronomical class, one member informed us 
‘3a in the northern hemisphere there were 
8ualy but two full moona in a year—never 
more than three, Another sseerted that tbe 
encts of the daye in the United S:atee wes 

‘ormly about fifteen and a half hours be- 
ween sunrise and sunset; but not a philoso- 
“er of them all was there who could compre- 

od the question of shad, 
_... ‘8 (se northern hemisphere,” they argued, 
te sun ia always south from you at noon, and 
your shadows point to the morth. Here, the 

‘@ north at meridian; eo that it must be 
*tween us end the Usited States, and Boston 
east be beyond the sun ae many millions of 
~@ 88 Ayacucho is on this eide of it. No, 
‘' at cannot be either, because in that case you 
cou'd never come from Boston to Brszil in two 
mouths. Besides, the world is not big enough 
© bave nearly two bundred millions of miles 


ar 
Nort 


between Philadelphia and Peru. It is all a mys- 
tery we cannot in the least comprebend.” 


And with all the books, globes, and appliances 
of modern philosophy and astronomy usually 
provided in first-class educational institutions at 
command, the astronomical and philosophical 
igoorance and innocence of these South Amer!- 
ean Salamancaos, was almost ag much « matter 
of wonder to us, as the mystery of shadows was 
to them. 

Another of Ayacucho's notabilitica is the ex 
cellence and abandance of all market eupptics, 
fish and butter excepted. These two commodi- 
ties are rarely found in any interior Peruvian 
market—never in those of Ayacucho. Almost 
everything else in the way of flesh, fruite and 
vegetables wera to be found in profusion, of 
better quality than ueual, and cheaper than we 
had ever fouod like material in any South Ame- 
rican market we had visited. Surrounded 
by a wide territory, the soil of which is as ge- 
nerously productive ae any in the world, blessed 
with an equitable climate favorable to the beet 
development of animal and vegetable existence, 
inhabited by a people of better industrial habits 
than is common in South America, and remote 
from any other considerable to wp, Ayacucho of 
necessity becomes the centre of commerce for 
an extensive region, and all market supplies, 
produced as they are at trifling expense, pay 
producers reasonable profits even at the exces- 
sively low prices that always rule the markets. 

Beef, the staple meat of a)! South American 
markets, there ie always an abundance of at an 
average cost of abou: four ria/s (\i{ty cents,) a 
quarter, or eight pounds for a med-a (six centa, ) 
very sweet, tender beef too; though innocent in 
almost al! instances of an atom of fat, and never 
quite as inviting in appearance as the fancy show 
beef of our city markets. I believe that mur- 
dering beef after it has been slaughtered, is a 
characteristic peculiar to Spanish butchers every- 
where—more murderous in all tropical than in 
temperate regions. In South America there is 
no systematic rule for cuttiog up a slaughtered 
cow or bullock—never a round, loin, rib, or 
roast of beef as one may find in markets of all 
civilized countries. On the contrary the appear- 
ance of a beef dreaeed, cut up and exposed for 
sale in any Spanish American market from 
Mexico to Buenos Ayres, would by ite appear- 
ance lead an uninitiated purchaser to suppoee that 
a dozen blind butchers armed with axes had 
beset a bullock, already divested of ita hide, 
upon a very dusty, dirty highway, and fallen to 
chopping up the struggiing brute into promis- 
cuous pieces, mangled and mingled with dust, 
dirt, and blood, in shapes and sizes as many as 
there are fragments of the dismembered animal. 
The beef of the Ayacueho markets is no ex- 
ception to the universal Spanish rule of blood, 
dirt, and murder. 

Calves, sheep, and pigs being eold alive, are 

leas objectionable, though these are almost as 
much murdered by the barbarian practices re- 
sorted to in bringing them to market. The 
prices of mutton, veal, and pig pork range about 
with tmoee of beef, while fice fat, full grown 
chickens and ducks could be purchased at an 
average rate of about a amedia (aix cents) apiece, 
or a dozen for balf a dollar. Eggs io any qusan- 
tity, freeh and fine sized, were sold at a media 
a dozen; yams and potatoes, a sack of about 
twenty-five pounds, for the same price; while of 
oranges, plentaing, bananas, and deiicious pine- 
apples, two rials (twenty-five cents) purchased 
a eupply of each euflicient for our entire party 
of more then forty persons for breakfast and 
dinner, What a blessing such profusion and 
prices would be to millions who go to market 
in the United Statee where present ruling rates 
of all man-making material are euggestive of 
plethoric portemounanies and miniature market 
bisketa. 
Last in the liet of notabilities, but first in the 
order in which they came under our observa. 
tion, was a woman. A moat extraordinary wo- 
man—such an one as iu the wanderings of a 
lifetime one rarely meeta with more than once, 
Only Rembrandt could have made from imagi- 
nation such a woman. The reality, no living 
author whoee writings I have read, is competent 
to describe. A mere outline of personal appear- 
ance is the most I shall attempt, leaving minor 
details to the ingenuity of the reader. 

We overtook, or rather came upon, the Peru- 
vian paragon 98 we were approaching Ayacucho, 
and at the distance of some two leagues from 
the town. It happened to be a minor fete-day 
or feetival—not one of the regular calendered 
Saint days; but one similar to the merry May 
Day of England and the United States, whereon 
men and maidena, youth and age, go out to 
gather flowers and make merry. Thir, in Peru, 
ia the fete of the A/mancaise, thus named in 
honor of a beautiful little golden tiower found in 
profusion near Lima and a few otber localities 
only in the whole country—which comes eud- 
denly into universal bloom, continuing for only 
a brief period, and going out again aa euddenly. 
The territory of the pretty Almancaire in this 
instance, was near the road by which we were 
approaching the town, and perhaps balf the in- 
habitants of all egee, conditions, and com- 
plexions, were out gathering golden bouquets and 
meking merry boliday 

We had passed in among them, giving and re- 
ctiving the customary salutations, when as we 
turned a somewhat abrupt curve where the road 
swept around the base of a jutiing point of 
rocks, there was before us, within fifty yarda, 
and entirely alone, a women on horseback that 
drew to bergelf in @ moment our enlire atten- 
tion. She seemed to be waiting for some one 
to join her, and with something very like an ex- 
hibition of impatience, was iidirg to and fro 
over & epace of pr rhapa twenty yards, managing 
her megnifcent black borse, epirited and ‘.\! of 
fire, with the most consummate eki!l. Upon od- 
serving our spprosch, the lady wheeled her 
powerful horse, etanding alnoet erect on bis 
hind legs, in a rapid sort of demivolte, and dash- 
ing down at a quick gallop, met and saluted 
Arthur Essling, who happened to be iiding 4 
few yarde in advance of the head of our eques 
trian column, Toen bowing gracefully aa rhe 
rode leisurely to the rear of our party, Kissing 
ber gloved band aud repeating her “ welcome!" 
to each ove in paseing, she Wheeled agsin end 
cantering to the front, and eeparating our pretty 
Queen of Naples from rather intimate com- 
panionebip with Arthur Eseling by wecging her 
powerful horse in between them, ehe drew rein s0 
as to time her progress with that of the party, 


said, im a free, frank, off-pand way, aud in 4 
correct Eagliah a4 waa ever uttered 

“My friends, I welcome rou to Ayacucho, sad 
being ecquainted with everybody and every 
thing worth seeing or knowing anything of in 
thia little interior world of ours, besides hav- 
ing infinitely more leisure than I have means of 





applying to apy good purpose, 1 pray you per- 


and witbout addressing any j articular individual, 


mit me to become your chaperon, escort, host- 
ena, and finally a friend of the family. Bat 
firet, it ie quite proper I believe, that you should 
know who I—ab—it is awkward introducing 
oneself to 80 many strangers—" 

Just here a little rotund, rubicund, amiable 
vieeged, silver-haired padre of the Dominican 
order, mounted on asleek, wel! bred white mule, 
came in by a side cut clcse to our cavalcade aod 
saluted the lady, after whioh, he began to apulo- 
gize for having kept her waiting. 

“It is no eonsequnee, not the least, father 
we should be thankful. Only see what brave 
company my waiting for you has brought me. 
ladies and gentiemen, 1 present to you His 
Eminence, Sivur Jose Manael Madiero, Bishop 
of Ayacucho, my good tutor and adviser, both 
secular and epiritual, Now good, father, I pray 
you present your daughter to our friends,” ani 
with straightforward simplicity and « glance 
of honest pride at the magniticent beauty, the 
jolly bishop said : 

“Senors y senoras, my good daughter here is 
Dona Juanita Serena D Alva, kaown better in 
Ayacucho as The Lady of the Light Heart and 
Libera! Hand.” 

During the double introduction there was 
space for a brief inventory of the fair equis- 
trien’s appearance. In age the lady might have 
been tweniy or twenty-five; nearer than that no 
one could ceme from anything in her features, 
Tall and perfect!y developed, astride in the sad. 
dle according to the universal custom of the 
country, every motion was the incarnation of 
grace itself, while in features the woman was 
aultless, and in complexion eo fair, that without 
the evidence of her correct English speech we 
should have pronounced her a fair flower of 
some northern clime. She wore a broad-brimmed 
Panama hat, with three flowing plumes, two 
white and a crimson one between-—a sort of 
full flowing mantle of fine olive colored cloth, 
wrought around the bottom with silver vines 
and leaves, falling open in front, displiyiog a 
close fitting green jacket braided with silver, and 
falling full to the knee a rich lilac skirt, below 
which were seen pantaloons of finest white linen. 
Silk stockings, clocked with gold, and slippers 
of maroon satin completed the costume of the 
beautiful Peruvian Di Vernon, the first celebrity 
of Ayacucho, who is fairly entitled to more par- 
ticular attention in another sketch. 


The Indian War. 

The cause of the menaced Iudian war is simply 
this: The two great roads now opened to the 
Pacific const and Santa Fe, run one to fhe North 
and the other to the South of the Indian hunting 
grounds—where pasture immense herds of buf- 
falo, with a lees number of the antelope and the 
elk. The United States government has now 
opened another road running directly throngh 
this great pasture ground in «nestion, and the 
result of which the Indians say wil! be to drive 
away al! their game. They declare that they 
may as well be killed at once as starved to 
death, and so are determined to make a com- 
bined fight for their hunting grounds and their 
homes. It is a pity that some arrangement can- 
not be made, by which the Indians cin be com. 
peneated for the lors they will eustain by the 
driving away of their game. 


Anouition or Sere GovernMeENt in Jamaica — 
When slavery was abolished in Jamaica, the 
elective franchise was given to the negro freed- 
men on the possession of « small amount of 
property, and the payment of a email! tax. 
Afterwarda the tax was fixed at the mere nom'- 
nal eom of $250} a year. Bus the neproes genc- 
rally either would not or could not pay it, for in 
1560, out of a population of about 60,000 male 
adulta, ouly about 2.000 voted. Owing to the 
disturbances of 1505, the Assembly recently 
voted to yield up ita powers for a stronger 
government, And the British l’arliament has 
now vested the government of the island ia the 
Crown. 


(ay A drunken man in Maine enooved on a 
railway track between the raila, and a train of 
cara pasacd over him, only “ barking” him a 
little. 

Cy A suit wae tried at Binghamton, a. Wie 
last week, in which a lady bronght an action 
for aceault and battery againat a young man, 
the accusation being that he kiaeed her while 
occupying the same reat in a railroad car, she 
being asleep at the time, with her head resting 
upon hia shoulder. The jury failed to agree. 

‘ww The French papers tell a good story 
about Victor Emmanuel. He waa driviog down 
to his hunting seat at Mandria, near Turin, re 
cently, when hie carriage waa stopped by foot- 
pade, who levied blackmail from the Re Galan 
tuomo. He had an escort, but hia horses being 
fast trotters, had left the lumbering cattle of the 
carbineera a long way bel ind, and when they 
came op the gentlemen of the highway had got 
clear off 

€H™ (n Indiana, recently, a child waa tortured 
to death by being beaten with straps and boards, 
hung up by the waist, plunged into cold water 
and exposed to the cold until frozen, A reward 
ia offered for the perpetrator of this cruelty 

(® A miniature vessel, about the size of the 
lite ship “ Red, White and Blue,” 19 cross the 
Atlantic without aai's or steam, ia being built 
in Brooklyn. The motive power is a wind-mill. 

A New Orleana correspondent of the 
Charieaton Courier thinks the destruction of the 
Mississippi levees ia owing to the “clay fish,” 
which scoop out their habitations in the levees, 
honeycombing them in every direction 

Cw At a conference meeting recently a coun- 
tryman gave it as his opinion “ that if men were 
not bora totally depraved, they became ro pretty 
middlin’ early.” 

GOT In o tract distrinuted by the Mormon 
preachers the following question aud snawer 
occur: ‘“ What shall be the reward of thoee 
who have forsaken their wives for righteousness’ 
sake? A hundredfold of wives here and wives 
hereatter.” 

tH Rev. Henry Ward Leecher wiil not go to 
Palestine 

A lawanuit of © 
been decided in Kentucky 

The Society of Friends ia reviving in 
England. The Friends at present number 15 900 

C@™ A town in Connecticut has a standing 
reward of *% per head for foxes killed withia 
the town limits. A haunting party went ont re 
centiy and killed thirteen foxes, and claimed the 
reward; but the selectmen refused payment be 
cause the animals were yourg ones. When ia 
afoxaiox? is now the question. 

The Pitsourg Commercia!, speaking of 
the backwardness of the season 14 that section 
eays that there is ei.) promise of abundant fruit 
crops. Similar reporta come from many #ec 
tions of Vaio, Lilinoia, lowa, Western New York, 


veara’ Curation hae just 





New Jereey and Delaware 


Condition of Affairs on the Overland 
Route. 

Mr. Edward H. Hall, who has joet retarned 
from an overland trip to Ban Francisco, gives us 
some inieresting information in regard to the 
state of affaires along the route. He was the 
better enabled to make observations at impor 
tant points, as he was considerably delayed by 
the unprecedented!y heavy snows, He left San 
Francisoo on the 18th of February, and stopped 
firet at Virginia City, 

Arriving at Salt Lake Oity on the oth of 
March, the main features of interest were the 
Temple aod the Tabernacle, both of which are 
now nearly completed. The former is the largest 
building on the continent, and will hold the enor 
mous number of cighteen thousand persone 
Nothing is said about the mines prospected by 
the Uulted States troops while under the com 
mand of (ien. Conner, although it ie the univer 
eal belief of experienced miners that U ah is ex 
tremely rich in the precious metals, The eur 
veying party for the I’scitic raileay had got to 
work, They are runniog lines each way It 
seems a pity that grading could not now be be. 
gun at that point. The railroad company would 
at once push operations in thie quarter were the 
terms of the land grant somewhat altered. We 
may say here that it is thought on the Pacific 
coast that Salt Lake City will be reached first 
from the west. 

Mr. Hall reached Denver on the 1 )thof March. 
The winter on the plains and the mountains has 
been severe beyond any precedent within the 
memory of the oldest trappers, occasioning ex- 
pensive and annoying delays tothe stage company 
and to all travellera. The ranch-men have also 
euftored fearfully. The heavy anow will some- 
what retard work on the Pacific Railway, but 
active operations will begio at Juleeburg on the 
15th of thia month, The company hope to reach 
Denver in the fall, or at least by December, and 
ground has already been broken at that piace. 
It is confidently expected that by the Ist of De- 
cember there will be but six hundred miles of 
staging between the Missouri and Sscramento. 

Mr. lial! states a singular and interesting fact, 
that a traveller can now make the trip around 
the world from this city, by way of the over 
land route, in the astonishingly brief time of 
ninety six days 

He discredits the alarming stories that have 
recently been published in regard to apprehend. 
od geveral hostilities on the part of the Viains 
Indiana, He thinks that they mainly originate 
with corrupt Indian agents, who desire to ore- 
ate a great apprehension of danger, #0 as to in- 
duce new treaty making with the Indians, This 
would involve large distributions of money and 
gooda, the greater part of which alwaya atick 
in the hands of the agents and their political 
supporters at Washington and elsewhere. 
Among the white men on the border and in the 
mountains there is a general anxiety for the 
abolition of a Bureau which has made it profit 
able for the lndian to make war; and a transfer 
of all Indian affsira to the War Dopartment.— 
N.Y. Buening Dost. 


The Public Debt. 


The following views on our public debt are 
worthy a careful perusal; they are from the last 
number of the Bank Note Reporter :— 

The resumption troubles of Eag'and after her 
twenty-one yoars of suspension are often quoted 
in canvassing the question of resumption here. 
“History repeatea itself,” says some: to which 
we reply, “ the history of the paat filty years is 
no repetition of any former period of the world; 
therefore the repeating theory is of no acount. 
Those who have never teen a steamboat, a rail 
road, a telegr.ph, a sewing machine, a gaslight, 
or a kerosene light, are excurable in not teeing 
that the world moves—in not seeing that modern 
history, the history of our generation, in su: 
yoners, and not the repetition of anything since 
the deluge.” 

The debt of England at the clove of the war 
was $4.000.000 000, Ours ia five-eighths only of 
that amount. In population and wealth we are 
three times what Eng'and was then. In short, 
England owed $565 to each soul cf population ; 
we owe #7) to each, 

The greatert difference, however, after all, 
between the Foglish debt then and our debt 
now, «o far aa resumption ia concerned, lies tn 
the quantity of the precious metals available at 
the two periods. For the century from 1/5) to 
1850 the annual product of gold and silver from 
all the mines in the world waa but thirty three 
millions of dollara. Now the annual product is 
neerer two hundred milliona. 

In August, 1566, our Governwent commis 
rloned J. Ross Browne to make a report on the 
mineral resources of the etatea and territories 
weat of the Iocky Mountains. The report ia a 
book of {21 pages. In his introductory letter 
to Secretary McUulloch, he gives the product of 
gold and silver for 15", a8 tollows 


California £2 (yf 
Montana ! 
Idaho ! 
1 
! 


Colorado 7 iy 
Nevada 
Orezon 


O.her sources 


iw 
wrod 
4) 


Total 


Mr. Browne then remarks 

“Assuming the cetimate above given to Le 
approximately correct, it will be seen that the 
etates and territories on the Pacific slope pro 
duce annually upwards of one handred millions 
of the precious metals; @ quantity more then 
four times as great as the total produ t of the 
world lees thau thirty yearr ago.” 

According to this, and allowing that one hun 
dred millions more ia produced from mines in 
other portions of the world, the product of the 
precious metals ia eight times what it was during 
the firat half of this century, and hence any 
given quantity of gold and vilver carry with 
them but one eighth of their former value, This, 
we admit, ia not 4 fair dednction, aa yet, but let 
the product of 146 be continued for fifteen 
yeara, and then this resnit will be apparent to 
every political economiat and financier, It is 
quite evident, however, that a doliar uaa lo#t 
something more than onehalf of iw former 
value, 

From these facta it ia demonstrable that our 
debt ia not one fi'th the barden on thia country 
that the debt of Eogland was filty years ago on 
that nation, and we come irresiatibiy tothe con 
clasion that epecie payment can be resumed 
with very little trouble, aa compared with that 
of Eagland after ber prolonged suspension. 


tm A love of the drama should never be 
confounded with a“ love of an actress." They 





are two very distinct things. 








A PATIL TO FORTUNE. 
BY TI/FODORE TILTON. 


I used to think that Mr (treeley wae ungencr 
ous ia advising young men not to seek their for. 
tunea in the great cities, but in the country dis 
tricts; particularly as he himself had come from 
a country district, and found his fortune in « 
creat city, Buta winter's travel through both 
country and city bas convinced me that bis oft 
repeated views on this subject, and bie special 
earpeetness im their advovacy, are abundantly 
justified by the facts 

I left behind me in New York thousands of 
young men, struggling bard to get a footing in 
the world, earning scarcely enough to keep sou! 
and body together, yet who, if they hed the 
courage to conquer @ new country, might easi!y 
achieve for themselves thet moderate wealth 
which is always and everywhere the beat of good 
fortune. 

hvery great Amerioan city, at the present mo- 
mett, i@ overrun with applicants for rometbin 
to do. Chicago, like New York, is crowd 
with young men who have flocked to it, like 
mothe to @ candle, only to be devoured by the 
fame, The devil's chief temptation to a young 
man in the Weat isto prompt him to keep a 
store, ‘Buy a etook of gooda,” says the great 
adversary, And of the maltitules who listen 
to the suggestion nearly all are enanared. The 
~~ on appears brilliant; but the result proves 
fatal. 

It ia an understatement to say that the ma- 
jority of Weetern farmers suceered. A more ac 
curate statement would be, that, with the exoep 
tion of a small minority of Western merchants, 
all fail; while, with the exception of a small 
minority of Western farmers, al! succeed. In 
view of these undirguised and warning facts, it 
is astonishing to see 0 many young men who, 
on eoming from the East to the Weat, to begin 
& career, wreck themselves at the outset by 
deliberately choosiog the wrong channel to suc- 
Cums. 

I was walking with an experienced merchant 
around the market rjuare of a Western town, 
to whom I happened to put the question, “‘ How 
many of the hundred and twenty business firme 
around this square do you personally know?” 
“I know them all,” he replied. “How many of 
them are thrifty in thelr basinere?” “ Only 
three.” He then explained that these three were 
growing rich; that a dozen others were earning 
a living; but that the great majority of the re 
mainder must sooner or later, one after another, 
drop into bankruptey. 

@n the contrary, almost every o!d catabliahed 
farmer whom I have met in the West has told 
me some euch tale as this:—"“ | came here ten 
(or perhaps fifteen) years ago, worth five bun 
dred dollars, (or perhaps nothing.) and now I 
could sell my proprrty for a dozen or twenty 
thousand dollars.” Thue it almost seems as if a 
store were an open gate to failure, and a farm 
an open road to enocess. 

It requires an unusual aptitude of mind to 
conduct mercantile businese. This aptitude is 
possensed by eo few that every beginner ought 
to take for granted that he does not hold the 
talisman, until] be finds by an unmistakable ip. 
stinot that he is really one of the few and for- 
tunate masters of the knack. 1 do not mean to 
say that a man who cannot be a merchant can 
bea farmer, Mother Earth ia a good judge of 
men; she will not yield her crops to the ehift 
leas and the ineflicilent. But the farmer runa 
fewer riske than the merchant, The farmer 
gives a rate credit to God and Nature; the mer 
chant gives an uosafe credit toman. Toe seed 
Ume knows that ite promise will be fulfilled by 
the harvest; but a promissory note of hand 
never can know whether its promise la to be 
broken or not, 

> 
CHRISTENED., 

[Among a number of little children who were 
brought or led to the altar for baptiam, I saw 
one in ita mother’s arma that hed fallen asleep 
during the prayer; and it did not wake when 
eprinkled, but was carried away sleeping. | 


Babe with the sleeping eve and brow serene, 
Borne to the altar fer the holy rite, 
What knoweet thou of all this solema scene? 
And where has thy young aplrit winged I's 
Hight? 


What heavenly calm pervades thy tender breast, 
And lovely features, cherub like ‘hat seem |! 

No sob, nor flattering pulse, betrays unrest, 
From pain, late sorrow, or affrighting dream 


To Heav'n in thy pure bud of being given 
In faith and hope, with sacrament and praver 
Live, and walk through this world, a child of 
heaven, 
by grace and beauty leading many there! 


A Doublet. 


There waa lately a lady of high degree in at 
tendance on the I’rincess of Wales, It is usual 
for lad ©4 #0 in attendance to receive, on retiring, 
a present of jewela from the prince, and in thia 
case the present wae a bracelet of diamonds ard 
emeralds, The lady went soon afterwarda to a 
ball, and naturally wore thia bracelet which the 
ine danced, and her 
et br 


prince had given her 
partner, after one of the dances, was str 
obeerving a trickle of stodgy green fald cn her 
ladyehip's arm. teoamed ittoher Thever 
amined it. They traced it to the bracelet. Ther 
found one of the emeralds gone The tud 
came from where the stone had been. [ler lacy 
ship was extremely ciaturbed Sie went tie 
bracelet back tothe Prince of Wales, te ling Sim 
the circumetancea. Hia royal highness rushed 
cf! to the jewellers and showed t)em the brace 
let. They admitted that it was a’ douhlet,” but 
they eald it had gotin by mistake (reat waa 
the prince’s rage, and Le wanted to know what 
a “douriet” is It ia a common sort of etore 
embedded a material called Canada paste, 
which was an cown the lady's 
arm, and by whic), of coaree, emerelt and 
fabricated. The eweiler, « 
a perfect stone, and humb.y 


the etul’ that 
Other stone are f 
course, furnished 
a! nOK 2 -d 

Lisas as” Diamontra.— Ani ¢ or 
Crusher Aun “(:00d morning, aunt, ! 
‘Very well I thank thee And how 
“ Very well, [oes toee see my 
“Au, are they rea. 
three toousand 
How dove 
my teet 
I must 


; pw does 
thee du? 
dues toce co pr 
new Ciamond ear-ringe! 
diamoudse’” “ } es—ihey coset 
Go.lara. My lower gave them to: 
thee like them?” ‘ Well, I must Lear 
inony according to my convictions, and 
tay that I would rather snow that thee wore 
clean linen, than to eee thee with those diamonds 
up thine ears! Curteip falas.” 
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THE EMPTY CRADLE. 
She site beside the cradle, 
And ber tears ere streaming fast, 


Aud ber baby ie not there. 


There are worde of comfort epoker, 
And the leaden clouds of grief 

Weer the emiling bow of promise, 
And she feele a nad rehel, 


For a little vacant garment, 
Or a ehining trees of bair, 

Tells ber heart, in tones of anguish, 
That her baby ia not there 


She vita beside the cradle, 


hat her tears no longer flow; 
For she secs a blessed vision, 


Heaven's crystal gates awing inward, 


room, with ber, ehe alwaye felt that ehe could 
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grown to have a quiet confidence im the Gor 
stones; she did not think they would enter into 
« plot egeainet her—would either deceive her, or 
allow her to be deceived. The soft and sleepy 


all the old familiar life; but, at present, she had 
no desire to return to these things. Bhe did not 
forget ber promise to write to Michael, but she 
did not find it easy to get her letters to bim. 
Toe poetcfiice nearest Chevala was a long dis- 


Michael on her rides, after having carried them 
in the pocket of her habit in vain for many 
days. On these occasions, she had fancied that 
Mr. Giarstone lookled gravely diepleased. Once— 
the last time—he had asked her why shetroubled 
herself with her letters, instead of sending them 
with bis mother’s. She had anewered only that 
she preferred posting them herself, and she had 
blushed hotly; but gentle Mildred had whispered 


ou—made it for many days impoesible for Gar- 


has a lover, I believe. What a horrid ecraw! she 





“Do you know bow far off the post office is?” 
“No; but I don’t care. You can tell me if 
there ie apy nearer way than the way! have 
ridden there.” 

“Why not send your letter with my mo- 


the firwood you'll have to go through.” 

“What does that matter? Tell me which way 
to start_please. I’m neither afraid of the lone 
linees no™the dark.” 


“ Bat I am for you, Mise Trestrail. You are 


was accustomed to; so gentle in its firmness, and 
firm in ite gentleness, and he seemed so com- 
pletely to take obedience for granted, that 
Gurthe was impressed, 

“What is to be done, then? My letter must 
and shall go. If your mother won't send it, and 
you won't fet me take it, Avw ia it to go?” 

“Will you truest it tome’? I am going to 
ride in the direction of the post-viilage ; or rather, 


think right to do. I'd rather disobey you, Mr. 


agreat big fellow. He's too big! he’s a head 






have done so long ago !—However,” she added, 
“ you will post this one letter.’’ 

He did post that one letter for her; and be 
fore returning to Chevala that evening, he made 
a long round for the sole purpose of institating 





1 ‘ne qualled In«dlucements. She sees the Present only, atmorphere of Chevala, which wee inland, rather way 
But sbe thinks of all the Past— in a hollow, and belted round by woods, cop- | ther’s? some inquiries about young Petcowrie. Al! he 
trested greatly with the briek sharpnens of that “She wouldn't let it go with bers." heard was reassuring and satisfactory. 
Beautiful Premium Engraving. Of the days so full of gladness, of the windy Grange, and made itself felt by| A pause. Tne next day, Edith Wintower arrived at 
When her Oret-born's anewering k\r« (Gartha; she was soothed and lulled into « sort “ Are you going to tell me if there isa nearer | Chevala, and Mr. Garstone’s thoughts were « 
é or . Thrilled her soul with euch a rapture of lotus-eating langor. She was a good deal | way?” good deal taken up with strictly personal and 
The proprietors of the “ eldest aad bes —e a That it knew no other bliss altered and toned down when she had been a “There is; but it is full ive miles even by | private interests—fluctuating hopes and fears, 
oe offer uneque ed induecementst . tes a few weeks at Chevals, for the few days were | that nearer way.” 
De ee en cada mammarinems ee tol eaeanigtieh Ub, those happy, Lappy moments, run on to a few weeks, and she bed hardly no | “ That ie nothing—I don’t care if it is ten.” CHAPTER V 
2 —————————EE——E They but deepen her despair! ticed the lapse of time It was pleasant ina] “It is « most lonely road, and the evening . , 
re For she bends above the cradle, bal/-dream to think of Michael and the Cove, and | will be closing io directly; it is dark already in When Mise Wintower had been a week at 


Coevala, there came a A change in the 
weather. Till then, it had been drowsily calm, 
goldenly sunny ; but now a mighty storm raging 
fearfally on the coast, swept over the woods 
and down upon Coevala, making itself furiously 
felt even there. 


Will be wont gratiete every single (@2.M) euleor her, tance cf! A mounted messenger daily rode over j h . 
ee eee anata, Cede 6s L, guest in a house of which I am master; I can- 
s ‘ - me pom reps < : ag Rye tear done Bot her wavering thoughts will wander, to the poat-village with a locked letter-bag, the | not consent to your going on such an expedi- * —— Bat -_ eaypry g Se ~~ 
re me beet se0 pati cennmeneen Till they cottle om the ccese contente of which underwent inepection by Mre. | tion. I forbid it. It ie e thing quite out of the & ey Hie s ’ pen ow 
rn oatent aToel sha! conetet, ae herets Of the Jark and silent chamber Giaretone before being sent cil. Two or three question.” 7 an sod te be ori ont te bef : _ 
@ evatente @ Te ve . =s : , " ; : others seeme ri ore 
fore. of the very best original and selected matter thet And of all that might bave been ; times, Gurtha bad herself posted letters to} The tone was so different from anything she eyes; as she heard even aoongh the glass the 


mighty roaring of the wind in some giant firs, 
she tried to believe that thia great storm in the 
outer world was the cause of the restless wild 
trouble of her mind. 

She longed for eecape now, for the sea, and 
the shore, and the moorland, for ber untamed 
past life, and, as belonging to all these, for Mi. 
chael; she scorned herself for the dream she 
had dreamed, and the ways of slothfal luxury 


Tre Poor iseacinsive|y devoted to Literature, and And forgets all earthly woe. to her brother: “1 daresay the letters are only i : 
therefore do@e pot discuss pe tienl or sectarian ques eciest ny on to her brother, or the old housekeeper; but she apd mrtery villoge om my way to the place i she had felien into. 
tiome lt ie 8 comm . ar wod, @heree ny = : = y rg ss a A ; vo vad oe writes euch a shocking scrawl, poor cbild, and She looked bim in the fece. Miss Wintower had been at Chevala a week, 
harmony, without reenrt t : er . ewe upin the poi a. ) the ¥ aoe . it , = : ~ F ia #0 dreadfully conscious of it, that I fancy “ You had better read the addrees before you and by ceaseless watching of her, Gartha had 
et fe Sune Ler epirss Gres he y. ov) the can't bear to rua the riek of her letters | promise to post the letter,” she said. “If you| esrmed many things. From her bedroom wia- 
TERMS. a a a being seen.” promise to post it, I trust it to you. Mind,” she dow, Gartha hed watched when Edith Wintower 
bur terme are the eameas those of that well knows And while her soul is lifted At lant there came a time when a teries of 80 | added, “1 ‘rust it to you. But I don’t want | S84 Mr. Yeager = had paced - ay or the 
maar ‘tes Lapy'e Faianp-im order that the On the soaring wings of prayer, cidenta—weather, other engagements, and #0 | to deceive you into doing a thing you don't — early in the morning, or late in the 


From some corner of the drawirg-room, she 


cube may be made up of the paper and magaarne cor ‘ 
. tha to go near the post. Michael would be 
jountly when eo desired Lareasfulowe - And she sees her baby there po Prd | nrg A. heumhh @iake ove be —- and walk to the poet myeelf, than do had watched when Edith sang apd Mr. Garetone 
One copy with the large Prominin | a na Aan -ese- coming to Chevala, to see that she hed not been Having read the address, he looked grave. listened ; she had watched bie eyes when they 
Leopy of The Poet and bof The Lady's Priet _ GURTHA carried off; and it would be so awkward for “I wieh you were my oleten my r gicl,” followed Edith; she had thrilled at his voice 
abe ens ShENEIN ; . ’ inn Michael tocome to Chevalal She slipped a let- | he gsid. ‘ * [when he spoke to Edith, She had dronk « 


subtie poison, which was now working in ber 


. , SEVEN CHAPTERS. ter to Michael into the poet-bag, among the| «7 wish I were Bat w w ” 
ot K BEWING " a HINE PREMII '. = ave others, and trusted that, by some happy acci- “ _—e* ee eS ee blood. 

We ati.) eontinue our off aWheeer A Wiens dent, it might escape observation, question, and | care of you as I doof my sisters. For that mat Ouly the evening before that on which she 
‘ Sewing M such as Wieeer AM CHAPTER IV. comment. She was in her usual half hidden ter, I might almost be your father, child. You now eat watching tre storm, and brooding over 
» bi - , ‘Site eal vf thie -- Gurtba, to her own surprise, was tolerably | 200% in the library when Mra. Garstone, that | are an honest, noble-minded girl, and have no y dark “ery 7 —_ ed ge 

a oe f twenty out eanteisty [oontent to remain at Chevala. She was kept | Sfternoon, went through ber usual inapection of | norion how to take care of yourself: you don't wa mo a eee = 
«sina un aretn addition to the amownt | Cully occupied and amused. The young master the contenta of the letter bag. even know when you're in danger.” — r ate, all ridlow to sien, Sie 
subs ' { des Sed wew eeod Lof Chevaia wae the only person there who an “ Mildred, you write too often to Roee Ark- “T should like to have a brother to be kind Wi +. Mag ra! 4 hied ~~ tog) 4 fallen . 

avy of the hig 4 Wi ie) * M® | noved her, or of whom, after the firet few days, | right; once a week would be often enough to | to me as you are to your sisters. Bat Michael he cate — ry ~- » lipped w ned be M 
e, the dia omy is 8 emitted Tobe felt afraid. Mra. Garstone, the motherless | anewer every good purpoee: I don't approve of | is as kind to me as a brother, and I can’t be in chet . a he me oa hake et a 

he oulsor alwve § adie girl soon loved; the girla she liked well enoogh, | such tremendous friendships. Adela, I think | any kind of danger from him. You are going + ety ali ~ — ~ . d falles li ge 4 
sad te wane paper, a eupy but found insipid; ehe and they had nothing In] vou shonidn’t have written again to Walter till | to post my letter?” «nite coaxingly she aeked the very slightest; she ha = en lightly, en 

sot ne e *4 Late’ Magy “ ’ er : is a tite on the turf. But Mr. Garstone’s face, blanched 

. 4 commen She cou!d neither play, sing, nor] you had heard again. A young girl she uld be | that. and with dilated eves—hie voice as he eseleishes : 

' . i wa i te : : dance; of the new novels end periodicals ebe | maidenly and backward to ber lover even in cor- “Yee, unless I get your permission not to] , Good God!” ~~ rar rr . ra to 

sin c é sti tt had not even heard; the booke ahe had read and | reepondeneoe, I don’t aee why you should write | post it.” G ha, th bin ff oft” hi ; heoee ‘th 

: OS. SPOR OF AONE SE So Oa Breet T oothusiaatically erjoyed were such old fashioned | two letters for his one.” “That you won't get. I promised to write | %-T2S _ | - nd J oe oe ry 

Se -creness Chee things as Adela and Mildred, in their turn, bad “I promised to, mamma. Walter works #0] often. Poor Michael! I daresay be has been stonate tenderness of ¢ ae “se oe 4 

REL EP AMEE. 20 TORIES, HERND S TNS Hg year) ot even beard of. If only Mr. Garstone would | very hard, and I have nothing to do.” up to Thorney cliff Village two or three times speak as he bent over the pale girl, end —_ 

other, your gute poenbrsveligp pews = ignored Ler, Gartha would have been won “TI hope be does work ‘so very bard,’ young | already to ask for thia letter. I shouldn't mind her in bis arme—the cigh: of Ejith’s lovely 
a Spae-ieee Se oe , 7 Sete rd derfully at ease. When Mra. Garatone did not | men now-adaye have a great knack of believ- | you reading that letter, every word of it—ex ae resting op hie = er—the eS 
os i es w. pena rc in af oars ot | Want heratSoarmouth, when millinera and dross | ing themselves very hardworked. If it’s true] cept,” here she blushed deeply, “that it is so = hat wl — n A gto! _ * a: 

no bend Batted ths st . , | mekers did not torment her in the house, and] that you have nothing to do, I'm sorry for you, | badly written and spelled. It is only to tell A a v7; wg Bending eee bh. 

7 the Eas ‘ ’ pay when ee wae pot, well mounted, and in a bor. | and I'll find you something.” Michac! Tam still bere, and tolerably content- on pe rs ° ny — — ee Co 
ehanaee 4 rowed habit, ecourtrg the very beautiful, soft, and *T mean nothing comparatively, mamma." ed; but that I mise him, and want to be on the id ge at b, vy vase 4, h 

HENRY PETERAOS & CO eooded country which made the neighbor hood of “T dare asy, if the truth were known, child, | beach with him again; that I hope be learns f r. Graretone pee mg week me 
, z °e Chevala such a contrast to that of Grange, she | your day ia about as well occupied as his. But, | hie leesona, and has had good-luck in his fish- . a = Se Owe elf ot dng d 
No. Sle Walnut Street, Poilate!lphia | found her way to the brary, enaconoed herself} anyway, no good comes ef these unreasonably | ing. I think that’s every word of it, Mr. Gar- Fp tce pone ny woh. ye — 
3" Gocstmes will be seat oa . tre | in a nook of the bay window, and, half-hidden | close correspondences; they lead to the ex- | stone!” . A b i a ay ~~ rN angen Pais 
; : ay a by ite hargings, dropped deep into a new world | pression of a great dea! of false and high flown “ Learns his leerons!’ echoed Mr. Garstone, ——w “pp . G A a ro oat 6 = 
of wonder{ul beauty and fascination, the pages] sentiment.” with anair of relief. “ Your friend ia only a litite om, 4 ya * on i Tr oes il: — —o 
of the poets, old and new. If only Mr. Gar Now it came to Gurtha's tarn. boy, then? I thought—I feared that it was this | ® a k God. ebe is al wot no oe ad pe aa 
SPRING. stone would have ignored her—wou'd have let “Mr. Michael Petcowrie! Who's he? Who] friend whom you were defending eo warmly to | **® ' me h eb : vse dong — rh e+ 1” mut 
her alone weuld not have tried to make her] wrote thia letter? Why ia it here? 04, it is | my mother juet now!” tered G mo Hy Penne. ine ty tan od bet, a, 
Now comes the Spring from acuthern land talk about what she read! If he was in the | from one of the servante, | suppore. Katierine “So it was. Michael ien’t a little boy; he's apoke, she jamped out of her saddle, and io- 


sieted on exchanging horsea with Miss Wintower. 


And lh oking up@ard from the sod, . . L 
. ‘ not get oit of the range of bie evea. If ehe got |] writes! It doesn't eay much for your teachin Ne \ 1! ’ entry. , ’ : 
Hite Nature g empty hands gh ay Mtoe ese rbyonk y k Bang. 9 os al ete ; "PE, |} taller than you! He’s twenty-two. He's so} «1 daresay, now, he’s £0 frightened he'll eby 
Bor fresh teplentahiog from God upto leave a room, he seemed to know she] Mi ed, y cea ss . ; strong, and good, and handeome. /J’vor dear a hundred times between here and Cnevala: he 
did #0 withont looking at ber, aa he roee to open “That ia my letter, said Gaurtha, sturdily, old Michac!! He works go hard at his leesone won't throw me!” "i . 
" ' mee ’ 
Tne hirde Soe sing on every enrer the door Wher ele entered a room where be] turning searlet; blushing for her own hand. to please me and he’a so atupid! Only at . : } 
That late had not one song of bone war, he alwaye greeted her with some kind] writing more than for anything elee, ae she came leasone, though ; he’s very pe Msc gn everything me —— psec - tango poy ae 4 
{ love on lovely ¢ epeech. Somehow, ee felt alwaye under his] out of ber nook and stood by the table. ” ' , : ; : - ee ‘ 
To sing « ve on lovely day, I ’ . ela that night; but Mre. Garstone, when questioned, 


le clearly al! their vooa! soope 


Toe bro ke, too, warble as they run 
Thev sing together, brook and bird, 
Ard alwaye in euch unison, 


Tie often doubtful which ie heard 


And ever with each other play 
The fleecy clouds in highest ephere, 
Ae through the dreary winter day 
They wept together, tear for tear 


Soft winds prevail, eweet soenta are rife, 
Aud every day free germs doth br 
More than a match for Death ia Lite, 
More than a mateh for Winter, Spring 
The Oldest Lightning Conductor. 
Arago, the celebrated 
wrote the following 
The temple of the Jews at Jer 
for a period of pearly one thousand vears 


treneh astronc mer, 


jaalem @a sted 
for 


obeervation, and ae if no defect in her —of dress, 
#peech, person, or behavior —-eseaped bis keen 
eyes. The fact waa, ehe waa morbidly eelfocon 
ous where Mr. (;arstene was concerned; he 
was little more than ordinarily courteoue, he 
wiehed to be kir.|, he wished to find out what 
sort of a girl thie was how ehe could be in 
tluenced for good. Young Mr. Garetone of Che 
vala was a philanthropist; and in his inter 
course with women, perhaps, in part, because 
he had, when very young, been called to take 
bie father's place towarde mother and sisters, he 
arsumed a protecting kindness in his courtesy, 
wae what Lady Df Gordon tle ne her servant 
{ forget whom, and remember conly the 
’ “a brother of girlea” He 
knew cnough cof Gurtha'a brother to have the 
poorest opinion of hie character and conduct, 


and the profoundeet pity for any woman In his 


me 


caled 


beautiful phrase 


power 
bor a few dava, Gurtha believed that ehe dis 
liked Mr. Garetone, and that he despised and 


“Do you mind telliog me who this person is 
to whom it is addressed, my dear ?" 

“An old friend of mine—my only friend.” 

* What is chia friead of yours?” asked Mra, 
Garetone, calling to mind some vague warning 
about “alow rascally fisher-fellow” that she had 
received from Edgar. 

“Well,” anawered (Gurtha, ‘ he ia only a 
fisherman, but etill ke is much more of a gextle- 
man thao—" 

“Than rt” 

“Toan any other man I ever saw—that is, 
till | came here. Of couree, Mr. (iaratone ie 
really a gentleman, but Edgar is not, nor avy of 
bia friends; while my frieud Michael is—” 

“What do you mean by being a gentleman ?”’ 

“LT call Michael a gentleman, because—be- 
cause he ia brave-—because | know he ccoulda’t 
tell a lie—because he is gentle to women and 
children —because he doean't use foul lan 
guage.” 


* Bravo!” said Me Garetone; he had entered 


Her eyes and whole face were full of feeling, 
as ehe said this; she was gomebow conscious 
of some eecret injustice or infidelity of her 
heart towards Michael. Mr (iaretone’s face grew 
graver and graver, till, as they etrolled along 
together, she had told him the whole history of 
her friendship for Michael. She told it quite 
simply, and she touched him by the way she 
dweit upon the fact, that this young fisherman 
had been literally her only friend. 

* You say Aas deen, 1 am glad to notice. You 
have frieads here now, Mias Trestrail.” 

“Tam very glad if 1 may call you my friend,’ 
she answered; “ but I thought you would per- 
haps despise me for making a friend of acommon 
fisherman.” Sne spoke proudly, but wistfully 
examined the expression of hia face. 

“By no means. I| pity you for your friend- 
lessnees; but, at the same time, young Petco- 
wrie being, at all eventa to you, what you de- 
se:ide him, I honor your choice of him aa 6 
friend.” 


said gravely: ‘She says ebe bas a raging head- 
ache. She seems feverish. She does nothing 
but walk up and down the room like a wild 
boast in a cage. If she does not seem well in 
the morniog, | shall send for Dr. Penson.” 

But next day Gartha dec!ared hereelf quite 
well, and did not seem very different {rom usual. 
Miss Wintower, having a slightly bruised ankle, 
did not come down-stairs that day. And Gurtha 
sit thinking that she must and would leave 
Coevala—that staying there suffucated her to 
choking—that she must and would have the old 
wild life again, for which aione, she told herself, 
she was fit. 

Mr. Garstone had epoken to her that morning, 
half ia gratitude, half in reproof, about what sbe 
had done the evening before. “ Edith says it 
was too good of you!’ Te which Gurtha 6a- 
swered: “It was not good at all; and she 
needn't think I did it for her.” 

“For whom, then?’ 

“For you, becauee I knew you would care if 
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Lastiy, beneath the forcoourt of the temple there 


young person would say, and be quite touched 


harmless; but while you are under my roof, | 


More in a fatherly than even in a brother'y 


school, against her will, at her age, seems to me 
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raise de wird; veh, yah, val 
CH To see f « London ca» driver could be 
satisfied, a friend once gave one a &h 
oo a shilling fare’ Before taking it he 
blanket over , 


be etira 
latewa 
in reply to 


bie boree’s head, and 
the inquiry why he did ec, esid “he did not 
want bis ‘orse to see Low mean'a man con'd be.” 


faults. She could not be ignorant that prepara 
tions for traveling were going on at Chevala, 
she beard continually about travelling dresses, 
travelling trunks, guides, maps, and routes; also 
about a certain Edith Wintower, who was e1- 
pected at Chevala soon, and who, there seemed 
to be some hope, might be perruaded to go 
abroad with the Giaretoneca, She heard of Ger 
many, Switrerland, Italy, but nothing about 
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‘or “echool,” words that would at once 
mochow, she had 


© Pare 
Lave roveed ber suspicion. 


“May | inquire where you are going?” 

“Am 1a prisoner? Are you my jailor?” she 
asked, rudely, annoyed at being seen, especially 
acnoved at being seen by Mr. Garetone. 

“Certainly not, Miss Trestrail, Excuse my 
having questioned you.” He drew aside to let 
ber pass, bat ebe lingered. 

“I didn't mean to be rade. You may ask 
where I am going—you may know, any one 
may know, I am going to the poet-cftice with 





this letter.’ 


him. And when you, by marriage, or some 
other inevitable change of life, are separated 
from bim, he will think himself il!-rsed—bia life 
will, perhaps, the beet part of it, have been 
spoiled and wasted. Very poseibly, be wil! take 
to idle and dissipated habits, and lay all the sin 
of bie doing so to your door.” 

Gartba listened patiectiy, blashingly, and 
thoughtfully. 

“ You are very good,” she said, “ to take the 





trouble to talk to me like this. If Edgar would 


was wrecked last winter! Their friendship's #® 
old affair, beginning when she was almost & 
baby, and ia, on ber part at Jeast, of a most 'D 
nocent and Arcadian character.” P 

“Maybe so. For my part, I thoroughly like 
the girl, she is so honcet and spirited. Bet 
what's to be the end of an affair of that kind? 

“That's the question. But I wish we b# 
been open with her from the first.” 

“ Will you try your hand on her now?” 





“No, mother. You may think me « puppy 
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for saying #0, bat my influence is perhaps too 
great already—” 

“Mra Garetone, I can bear all you say!” 
eried Gurtha eo immedictely upon those lest 

words as to leave it doubtful whetber she bad 
heard them. She came now out of ber hiding- 
place behied the curtains into the middle of the 
room, and etood right in the blaze of the great 
wood fire; in her rich evening-dreee, with her 
glowing face and kindled eyes, she looked 
startlingly handeome. 

“ The murder is oat, then, and I’m glad of it,” 
said Mre. Garstone; “I hate keeping secrets, 
and am always a bad band at it.” 

Mr. Garetone felt uncomfortably conecious of 
bis last words—had they hurt ber? Probably, 
he —- if she had heard, she had not un- 
ders them. 

“It’s quite true,” she said, turnirg to him. 
“You could bave pereuaded me to anything, if 
you bad been open with me from the firet; but 
you didn’t try.” 

“You are going to be a good, sensible girl 
now, however, said Mre. Garetone.—“ What is 
the matter, child? Why are you trembling 
so?” She pat an arm round ber, drew her to 
her, and kissed her. 

“I don’t know,” answered (iarthe. “I am 
miserable. I hate everybody. I wish I were 
dead! I wish I had a mother! I wish I'd 
never been born! I wish I'd never come here!” 
Having sobbed out these broken sentences, she 
fiang herself into Mrs. Garstone’s arms, and 
buret into the wildest storm of crying that lady 
had ever witreesed. 

At the dinner-table that day, after the ser- 
yants bad gone awsy—Mildred—not engaged 
Adela—began to epesk of Mise Wintower. She 
was evidently full of eirlieh curiosity as to how 
far things bad gone between her and ber bro- 
ther—curioeity that bad been roused (to the ut- 
moet by the fact, that Mr. Garstone bad that 
day requested admittance to the little up-etairs 
morning 100m to which Miss Wintower was oon- 
find, and had been for ever so long (as Mildred 
expressed it) alone there with ber. Mildred 
now tried to filad ont if this “ meant anything 
sericue,” “if it wae all settled,” and eo on, 

Gurths, watching Mr. Garetone’s face, felt a 
sharp pong at her heart s@ she saw and under- 
stood ite balf-veiled happiness and exultation. 

For some time, he touk no notice of Mildred’s 
hints further than just to parry them with eva- 
sive answers and inuendoes, but by-snd-by he 
said with a eoft seriousness peculisr to him 
when he was deeply moved: “1 can't jest about 
it, dear Mildred. I have won you a sweet sister, 
whom I hope you will love dearly, as she de 
serves. Edith has promised to be my wife.” 

Toere fell a eilence. Gurtha wee conscious 
of a great noise in her heart or head, of flushing 
and paling suddenly, but no one was heeding her. 

When they all roee from the table, the two 
girls, before leaving the room, wound their arms 
round their brother's neck, kissing him, fondly 
whispering: “ We wi/! love her dearly—we are 
80 glad” 

When he was free, be looked at Gurtha: she 
had been prevented from leaving the room by 
Mrs. Garstone’s pausing in the doorway just in 
front of her. Stretching out his hand to ber, 
he said: “I claim you for a sort of sister, Miss 

Treetrsil. I know I have your congratulations 
too.” 

A mist was before the girl’s eyes; she hardly 
saw his hand, but aa sbe felt it cliep hers, she 
said: “I am eure I hope you will be always 
happy.” Then she enatched her hand away.— 
“T wish everybody would leave me alone,” she 
cried ; and pushing a!l obstacles out of her path, 
the dashed up to her own room. The other 
girla had already flown up to their new sister. 

“Why did you do that?” asked bis mother. 

“T am eo eorry for that poor child. I want 
her to feel that she has a friend in me. God 
knows how sorely she may need a brotherly 
friend! I don’t want her to think I can care 
nothing for her because I love another woman 
better.” 

“She's no child. You can’t be a friend to 
her. The less she thinks about yeu, in any 
way, the better for her, I fancy.” 

(TO BE CONTINUED.) 
—_— a - 


TOO LIKE. 


In form and feature, face and limb, 
I grew so like my brother 

That folks gct taking me for him, 
And each for one anotber. 

It puzzled all our kith and kin, 
It reached « fearfal pitch ; 

For one of ua was born a twin, 
And not one sou! koew which! 


oe day (to make the matter worse), 
Before cur pames were fixed, 

As we were being washed by nurse, 
We got completely mixed ; 

And thus you see, by fate’s decree, 
(Or ratber nurse's whim), 

My brother John got christened me, 
And I got christened him! 


This fatal likenees even dogged 
My footeteps when at echool, 

And I was always getting flogged, 
For John turned out a fool. 

I put this queetion fruitlessly 
To every one ] knew— 

“ What would you do if you were me, 
To prove that you were you?” 


Our close resemblance turned the tide 
Of my domeetic life, 

For somehow my intended bride 
Became my brother's wife 

In fact, year after year, the eame 
Absurd mistake went on, 

And when I died, the neighbors came 
And buried brother Joho. 


Coin Used by Judas. 

The “piece of silver,” thirty of which were 
paid to Jadas, in hie trade of betraying Christ, 
wae considered a peculiar piece by the Irae 
lites, and was always spoken of in their holy 


Pleasant Practices. 
Awong the Feejee Islanders, parricide is not « 
crime, but a custom, and the extinotion of the 
surplus population is assented to by the victime 
themeelves. Sometimes Paterfamilias suggests 
that bis time is up; sometimes it is hie family 
which take the unplessant initiative. Upon one 
Occasion, a young Fe: jee invited a missionary to 
attend bis mother's funeral ; the revere ni gentle 
man, much astonished to perceive no corpee in 
the procession, made inquiries, as delicately as 
he could frame them, of the bereaved young 
man, who at once pointed out hie mother, walk- 
ing along as gay and lively as any of the party. 
The grave was dug four feet deep, by her af- 
fectionate relatives; and after an affvctionate 
parting, the poor old lady, still extraordinarily 
cheerful, was buried alive. During the firet 
year of this missionary's residence at Somo-somo, 
there was only one instance of natural death ; 
and when Captain Wilkes inquired for “ the old 
people” in a town numbering some hundreds of 
inhabitanta, all under forty years of age, he was 
ioformed that they were all buried. But the 
fact ie, in the case of the Feejreans, they are ac- 
tusted by the belief, not only in a futare exist- 
enoe, but that as they leave thie world, so they 
will riee again; they bave, therefore, a powerful 
motive for quitting the world before they are 
weakened by old age; and they look with horror 
upon their neighbore, the Samoans, who do not 
bury people alive, as ekeptical and irreligious. 
Carelessness of buman life is perbaps the most 
prominent characteristic of barbarism, notwith- 
standing that the living sometimes express re- 
et for the departed. The widow of an An- 
aman Jelander wea's his skull by way of a jet 
necklace; and the Feejeeans themeelves burn 
their ekin into blisters, and cut cff the end jvinte 
of the small toe and fifth finger, in order to ex- 
preas a decent sorrow. And yet there last 
named people are not only cannibale, but ep!- 
cures in human flesh. ‘The greatest praise 
they can bestow upon any delicacy, ia to say it 
is as tender as a dead map.” They are £0 
fastidious as to dislike the taste of white men 
(which ia forjunate for the miesionaries), to 
prefer the flesh of females to that of males, and 
to consider the arm above the elbow, and the 
thigh, as the beet joints, They bave no term 
for a corpse which does not signify something 
edible; and hamen fiesh is known among them 
as “long pig.” Slaves are fattened up for great 
entertainments, and almost always roasted alive ; 
and the chief of Kaki raki, who is very particular 
in his eating, is said to have devoured nine bun- 
dred persons himself, permitting no one (greedy 
dog!) to share them with him, It is to be ob- 
served that the Feejeeans have an immense 
abundance of provisions, and are therefore can- 
nibala from choice. A mere gratification of the 
— actuates them; but with the man-eating 
aorl, or New Zealander, euch is by no means 
the case. The bodies which they prefer after a 
battle are not those of plump captive maiden, 
but of the moet celebrated chiefs, no matter how 
old and dry. They believe that they thus ap- 
propriate to themselves, not only the material 
substance, but the spirit, ability and glory of the 
person devoured; and, on the other hand, a 
Maori above all things dreads thie fate, since 
hia soul is hereby extinguished, and all his own 
advantages go to magnify his foe. 
(her nations, again, are cannibals by com- 
pulsion; they have no positive objection to hu- 
man food, any more than a sailor hae to salt 
meat, but they prefer other things, if they caa 
get them. When the inhabitante of Tierra del 
Faego, for example, quarrel, they have very lite- 
rally “ @ bone to pick” with one another after the 
contest ; but they do not, as a general rule, devour 
their personal friende; yet, in severe winters, 
says Admiral Fitzroy, ‘“‘ when they can obtain 
no other food, they take the oldest woman of 
their party, hold her head over a thick emoke 
made by burning green wood, and, pinching her 
throat, choke her ;” afer which ebe makes her 
appearance on the eupper-table. When remon- 
strated with, and asked why they did not rather 
kill their dogs, they anewered briefly but to the 
purpose: “Doga catch tappo”—that is, otters. 
Conceive a lady of age and position being treated 
in that manner at a picnic (for inetance,) where 
the pigeon-pie bas chanced to be forgotten— 
amopg ourselves |! 
Among the Sea Dyaka, it is thought a great 
compliment to a departed fiiend to eat bim, and 
some Brazilian tribes drink their dead! “ About 
a month after the funeral, they disinter the 
corpse, which is then much decomposed, and 
put intoa great pan over the fire till all the 
volatile parts are driven off, leaving only (be- 
side a moet horrible odor,) a black carbonaceous 
masa, which is pounded into a powder, mixed in 
large couche of caxiri, and drunk by the aseem- 
bled company.” 


Learning a Trade. 

It was a wise law of the ancient Jews, that 
the eons of even the wealthiest men should be 
made to verve an apprenticeship at some useful 
occupation, eo that in case of reverse of fortune 
they might have something to “ fall back upon.” 
The same jaw stil! exieta in Turkey, where every 
man, even the Sultan himself, mast learn a trade. 
How fortunate would it be now had i: been a 
law in thie country! “ Would to God I had a 
trade!” ia the cry of thousands of returned eol- 
diers, North and Sontb, who find themeelves 
ruined in pocket, with no immediate prospect of 
gaining a livelihood. It should teach parents 
that woatever elee they may give their sona, they 
should give them a trade. 

So far as the education of their children in the 
science of keeping proper accounts is concerned, 
the idea is a good one, a4 every young man 
should have asufficient knowledge to manage his 
own booka, should he ever embark in business ; 
but to make book keepers and clerks of all our 
boys is a grand mistake. Better place them in 
a workshop, mil', or foundry, where they can 
learn independent trades, which, at all times, 
will secure for them employment at any time, 
and tbe pecuniary compeneation for which will 
be at Jeast as much, if not more, than the busi 
nese of accounts. 

We earnestly adviae al! parents to teach their 





books as the holy shekel of the ranctuary. It | 
was the amoont which each Ieraelite between | 
the sages of twenty and fifty was required to! 
pay into the public treasury, as ransom for 
their delivery, during their sojourn in the wil- | 
cernesa. 

According to the British currency, a shekel | 
was worth two shillings three pence three far- | 
things—eqaal to about fifty cents of our money. | 
The coin was eomewhat larger than an Ameri- 
can half doilar, and was smoother edged. On| 
one tide it bore the emblem of Aaron’s rod, men- | 
tioned in Numbers 17: 8, surrounded with the 
inecripticn in Hebrew which is given in the 
eleventh chapter of Leviticus—with the words, | 
“ Shekel of Israel.” 





sone trades, no matter what, so that it ie an in 
dustrious pureuit; and let us in fature be spared 
the pain of seeing 60 many etoat, able-bodied 
young men out of employment, and seeking 
situations where the pen on'y can he used, 


GM A writer to the Buffalo Democrat com- 
plains of the orthography of the foreman of 
gang of laborers, who, in making his daily re 
torna, epelt “shovelling” fifi: different ways, 
vis: “scbufflng, ehcfling, ehovelin, shouveling, 
shoving, shoviin, shovelling, choveling, ehouv- 
ling, schouveling, shuviing, shovilinz, shovaling, 
suviing, ehiviing.” 














YEARS AND YEARS. 





I know not what the world may be- 
For since I bave no hopes nor fears, 
All things seem strange and far to me, 
As though I'd ssiled on some ead sea, 
For yeare and years, and years and years! 


Sailed through blind mists, you understand, 
And leagues of blesk and bitter foam ; 
Been belts of rock and bars of sand, 
But ne'er a strip of flowery land, 
And ne‘er the light of hearth or home. 


All day and night, all night and day, 

I eit in my dark house alone; 
Come thou, whose laughter sounds so gay, 
Come, for charity come! and say 

What flowers are faded, what are blown 


Does the great, glad sun, ae he ueed to, rise? 
Or ia it alwaye weary night? 

A shadow base fali'o across my eyes, 

Come and tell me about the skies— 
Are there drops of rain? Or ia there light? 


Keep not, dear heart, so far away, 
With laughter light and laughter low ; 
Jome to my darkened house, I pray. 
Tell me what o’ the fields to day— 
Snow or lilies? lilier, or snow? 


Do the hulle of the ripe nute hang apart? 

Do the leavee of the locust drop in the well? 
Or is it the time fog the bude to stat? 
O gay, littie heart, 0 little, gay heart, 

Come hither and tell! come hither and tell! 


The day of my hope ie cold and dead, 
The sun is down, and the light is gone; 
Come hither thou of the roses red, 
Of the gay, glad heart, and the golden head, 
And tell of the dawn, of the cew and the 
dawn. A. ©, 
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CHAPTER XXIX. 
RECOVEKY, 


For the spice of nearly two weeke, my epirit 
hovered on the confines of the two worlds, and 
of that period | have no recollection beyond tuat 
of a wild, troubled dream. 

Then came a time when I again began to re- 
alice existence—to know that I still lived on this 
material planet—and that, weak and helpless 
though I was, I was surrounded by aa kind and 
gentle friends as ever ministered to mortal being. 
No perents could be more devoted to « son than 
Colonel Brandon and his wife to me—no sisters 
more tender and loving to «a brother than the 
noble Alice and sweet Cora. 

Ab! Cora—my dear, little, darling, blue eyed 
Cora—what happiness the memory of those days 
of feeble languor, when ehe was one of my 
ministering angels, brings back to me even 
now !—days which I can only reca!! as so many 
rosy hours of love—when her sweet face and 
gentle voice filled ail my heart and left not even 
a chilliog void—when waking was to live in her 
presence, and sleeping was to find ber in my 
dreams. 

Oh, love! love! love! what a cold and barren 
world would this be without love! 

I recovered slowly; and it was many days 
after the criris had passed and convalescence 
begun, before I was able to converse on the 
stirring events that have occupied #9 large a 
space in my narrative. Une day! said to Vora: 
“Tell me, dearest, what happened after | lost 
my consciousners at the building where we were 
all prisoners ?” 

“Ab! do you remember that fearful time, my 
dear fiiend?” she repiied, with a shudder. 
“ Even now it makee my blood run cold to think 
of it! No wonder you lost your senses then! 
I only wonder that I retained my own and yuu 
survived the excitement. But wait till you see 
Ernest to-morrow, and he will be able to tell you 
all, far better than | can.” 

The next day I saw Ernest, and he related all 
the principal facts ; and it wae then [ learned of 
the final departure of Sebastian and hia daughter, 
as narrated at the close of the preceding chap 
ter, and also that I had been conveyed on my 
litter to the house of Colonel Brandon, where [| 
had been treated by the best medica! skill to be 
found in that region. 

Of the bandits, some four or five had beer. 
killed, and seven captured and disposed of by the 
Regulatorse—three by hanging—Blake, Horset 
and one other. The Spaniard, l).ego Gomez, 
alias Velando, had long tiace died of bis wound 
His letter to hie master, Captain Sebastian, aliaa 
Gaido, stating bis condition, had been no fiction. 
Of the Regulatore, three had been killed, and 
five wounded, one badly. But the country was 
once more at peace, and it was believed the 
desperadoes had bern effectually put down in 
that qoarter—more especially a#, at the inetiga- 
tion of Colonel Brandon, the Governor had is 
sued a proclamation, citing Felipe (Guido cebas 
tian and others to appear on such a day at such 
a place and take their trial for crimes committed 
againet the peace and dignity of the Scate, under 
penalty of being placed beyond the pale of toe 
law and having a price set upon their heads. 

“ Hae the time expired, Ernest ?” 

“ Not yet.” 

“Of couree Sebastiin will not appear!’ 
“That is pretty certain—he is not a fool.” 
“Has be been beard from since he lef: this 
region ?” 

“Ne” 

“ Nor the beantiful Flora?” 

“Ash! waa ehe not beautiful, Leslie? From 
my soul I pitied that girl.” 

“ And she loved you.” 

“| fear ehe did!" sighed Ernes:. 

“and you have forgiven her the evil she 
sought to do your” 

“Soe asked my ‘orgivenese, and I granted 
that which only concerned myself individually 
I could not forgive Ler attempt against the 
linerty, if not life, of my dear Alice; but I was 


beantiful, so accomplished, to he so vilely linked 
on the downward road to ruin [" 

“You are right, Erneat—it fe only Corietian 
charity to pliy ber. But her le, treacherous 
father should have been bung !” 

“Nothing but her plan saved him. Ab! you 

can believe, my dear Leslie, it went bard with 
us to be obliged to give life and liberty to that 
head villain and bie ruffien crew; but the eacr! 
foe of our dear friénds waa not to be thought of 
for a moment, and they would have heen mur- 
dered had we r jected the conditions.” 
_' Ae certain as we are now living, Ernest! for 
Flora had eworn that not one of us should eur 
vive her father, end she waa the very girl to 
keep her oath. Bat tell me now abont thet 
mysterious rendczvous! What did you find 
there?” : 

“All the machinery for counterfeiting coins, 
engraving plates, and printing bank notes—pro- 
badly the moet extensive establishment of the 
kind in the country." 

“And to think, Ernest, that it may have 
been in operation for years, and so near you I" 

“T can hardly realize it, Leslio—it seeme so 
much more like fiction then fact—though such 
was really the case. And to think that you 
should have wandered about and stumbled upon 
it la the dark—that was not the least remark. 
able part of the whole affair! To see the place 
by the light of day, no one would dream of the 
reality that lay concealed under such a quiet, 
common-place exterior; and even when, fol- 
lowing out your directions, I had guided « party 
of the K-gulatore to it, I thought surely that 
either you or I had made a mistake, till the 
matter waa put to the teet, and we found we had 
the villians like so many burrowed animals,” 

“ By-the-by, Ernest, what hae been Cone with 
the two negroes, Cato and Sam?" 

* Colorei Brandon, tine to bie promise, pro 
oured the freedom of Cato, and gave him quite 
a handsome little eum, with which he has gone 
to some other locality, for fear some of the vil- 
laine might fod and murder him; but Sam bes 
been put to work on another p!antation.” 

“And what of Caleb Stebbing and Peter 
Reichstadt ?” 

“Ob, the Yankee and the Dutchman!” 
laughed Ernest; “they set off together, about 
ten or twelve days ago, on a tour of specula- 
tion—Sebbine averring that be had heen idle 
long enough, and that it was very important he 
should make a little money to pay bim for 
coming into the ‘ tarnal coontry.’" 

“ But he told me he should leave for home at 
the earliest opportunity |" 

“So he did intend, I beliewe; but after he 
found that the outlaws had either been destroyed 
or driven off, he reconsidered that resolution, 
and conclnded to try hiv chances for a fortune 
here firat.” 

“And that reminds me, F neat, that I have 
wholly neglected the businees which brought me 
into this region, and which I must now attend 
to as 8000 44 purtible.” 

“You muet not think of leaving us at present, 
my dear Leslie! Why at all? Cannot some 
ove else be found to attend to your affairea?” 
“No, there are certain mattera | must see to 
in person.” 

“ What will little Cora say?” 

“ Doubtless she will be glad to ge’ rid o' me 
for a while,” 

“ Nay, my friend, you know hetter than that!" 
“You flatter me with the idea that she will 
miss me.” 

“ And I hope you flatter ue with the idea that 
she will soon find you again,” 

“Wy own happiness depends on that 
“ When ehal) it be, Leslie?’ 
“What?” 

“Oar marriage,” 

* Oura?" 

“ Yes, yours and mine—tor Alice and I have 
agreed that you and Cora shall name the bappy 
day.” 

“You are very kind, my dear friend; but be- 
fore I individually venture to name a day, it 
will be necessary for me to know that Mias Cora 
will accept my hand and heart.” 

“T will anewer for her.” 

“Will you indeed, Mr. Meddler?”’ said the 
fair girl herself, with a ro#y blush, a# at the mo 
ment she came gliding into the room, “Ia 
there any other trifling matter you wil! anawer 
for?" 

“So, you have been ao lietener, eh? I am 


glad of it—it will save time. Cora, you know 
you are in love with Leelie Waibridge, I know 
it, be knows it, we all know it, and now I want 


to know how eoon you will let the whole world 
know it*’” 

“For dowp right impertinence, | think it 
would be hard to find your equal!” returned 
Core, a# ahe carted out of the room, with her 
face «|! aglow, the hearty laugh of Ernest ring 
ing after her. ° 

A few days after thia conversation, | settled 
the matter with the fai’ Cora in a very different 
way. There were sighs, and blushes, low tones, 


aweet words, torilla of joy, trembling bande, 
fluttering hearte, and the holy kiea of «a love an 
pure a4 beatea within the breast of the blessed 
avgelt above Ona the eve of the coming Uliriat 
mar, by the lawaof man and Giod, we were to 
be wacredly bound together foo time and for 


eternity. 
“Oa, bleesed, blearved moment, dearest,” I 
whieperei to her oul, I 


when | can call you 
Mite all mine forever mine!’ 


CHAI'TER XXX 
CRIME AND RETRINOTION 
When I had sufficiently recovered to bear the 
fatigues of a long journey, I took leave of my 
kind friends, mounted my horse, and, with a 


trusty black servant, wet cf! to v various 
localities within the «tate, and complete the 
business which bad teen intrusted to my care 
Of that journey | ehal! only mention euch 
facta and incidents aa concern the main story 
with which I have endeavored to intereet the 


reader. 

One day, while riding through a lonely wood 
I was atartied at hearing @ heavy groan, a /f 
from eome human being in deep distress 





“ Lor’ brees ue! what'e dat, Marser®” cried 
Tory, my eervant, in slarm, pressing hia horse 
up close to mine 

I looked quickly and keen! around, and soon 
discovered what appeared to he the body of « 
mab, lying by the side of the road or path, 


some few paces ahead of me. I! rode up to it 
and, with a thrill of horror, perceived it wae ip 
deed a hi 

fectly etil!, with both arme etretch 
and a pistol c'utehed in one hand 
“ What ia the matter, friend?" Id 


man bocy, fs suen@ward, Voe per 


| for@ard, 


! demanded 

As I #poke, | heard another groan, coming 
apparentiy from a thce 
rods ahead The man I had spoken to did not 


ister of bushes a few 








(@” Pberach’s daughter found a rich basket, 
hut there was a mighty lite prophet in it. 


compelled to pity ber, for a!) that—so young, so 


















my pletole, diamounted, aod bent over the still 
boly, The dreas looked familiar I turned the 
body over, and, with « ti! greater thrill of 
horror, reoogn!: +d, through blood end grime, 
the ry features of Peter Reichetads There 
was a bullet hole ‘o the for 

quite dead. mens, cad he ous 

Leaving the body of the murdered 
hurried forward to the bushes; and eon oo ; 
hed half a ee: found his companion, Caleb 
Stebbins. @ waa rolling about on the 
hia faoe all blocdy, and cocasionally uttering a 
heavy groan, though epperently unconscions of 
what he wae doing. 

* What, la Heaven's name, is the meaning of 
this, Mr. Stebbins?” I exclaimed, as I bent 
down and gently raised him toa sitting posture. 

He continued to groan, with closed eyes, with- 
out taking any notice of me. There was o 
wound In bie bead, beginning near the centre 
of the forehead, and extending around over the 
right temple and lower part of the sealp, from 
which the blood bad flowed In such profusion 
as to render him quite a ghastlylooking object. 
My first ingowsion was that be had been fatally 
injured, and might never regsia bis senses ; but, 
on & close examination, I saw nothing to posi- 
tively confirm thie idea. The wound was cer- 
tainly not deep, 1 could not perceive that the 
skull had even been fractured, and most as- 
euredly the brain had not been penetrated. 
“OT obt oh!" be suddenly called oat, with 
a kind of spasmodic spring, partly opening his 
eyes; “I'm killed! I'm killed! I'm eed t I'm 
dead! oh! oh! oh {” 

a a quite so bad as that, friend Stebbins |” 
sald I, 

He opencd) bia eyes and stared at me a mo- 
» with « frightened, bewildered look ; and 
then, ebutting them again, and ¢ hie 
handa, exclaimed : 7 ~—s 
“Ona, don’t murder me! row don't! and I'll 
leave this ere derned country right away, and 
go right etraight home tu Connecticut—I enum 
tu Gainea, I will!” 

ee S.ebbine! don't you know me?” 
said I. 

“Why, whe be yout” be inquired, openin 
his eyes egain, and s‘aring with a etiil bewiliere 
frightened look. 

“ Don't you remember Dr. Walbridge 1" 
“Jerusalem! yes, I guess I dul Why, be 
you him?" 

“Don't you eee that I am?" 

He rubbed his eyes quickly with bie bende 
aud seemed trying to recollect. Then he stared 
at the blood on bis hande, and glanced quickly 
around him, in a wild, nervous, frightened 
manner 

“How d’ you git here?” he demanded, ina 
startling whisper; “and where's 4« now?" 
“He! who?” 

“That are Capting Sebastian.” 

“Gracious Heaven! is thie his work too?" 
“Itush! he may be ekulking about here!" 

I started up and looked eagerly around, fear 
ing that my own life might be in jeopardy. 
There were the tracks of several horses in the 
road 

“Quick! said I ina whisper; “tell me all 
you know!" 

“ Where d’ you come from, Doctor?" 

“T was riding through thia wood, on my way 
to the next village, when I was atartled at 
hearlog you groan. I first found the dead body 
of your companion, I’eter lteichetadt, and neat 
yourself,” 

© You don't say I’eter’s dead neow, Doctor?” 
* Yea, shot through the brain.” 

“Ob dearlt oh dear! oh dear! what shall I 
du? what shall Idu?"” cried Caleb, wringing his 
hands “Darn thie ere country ta darnation | 
I wish I'd stayed tu home. I spect I'm billed 
tew, l)vctor—~aint I? Oh, jest you look and see; 
but don’t tell me yea now, or I'll die afure you 
know it and leave you all alone! Ob! oh! ab! 
ah! what's that, Doctor? what's that?” 

The last exolamationa were drawn from bim 
by a remark of my frightened servant, who thus 
far had kept silent, more through fear than cou- 
rago, but who now began to move up with the 
horses, arking, by way of saying something, if 
his master, meaning myself, were alive. I ex 
pleioed thia to the trembling Caleb, and alao is 
formed Lim that he was still worth a hundred 
dead men 

“ Great ginger! du you really think #0 neow?" 
he #aid; “and du sou really think neow that 
I'}] wit well and live” 

“Taee nothing to hinder Your wound, which 
might have been fatel, ia only trifling, and | 
coneider your chance for life a thousand times 
better than mine was when you saw me last.” 
“Oh, yes, you waa putty sick then,” sald the 
relfieh fellow, “and I'm glad tu ree you about 
agin.” , 
“You will always be glad to see me about 
whenever I] step in between you and death!" I 


replied, 
A rensitive man would have felt the sarcasm 
of thie remark, but it had no more effect on 


the Yaukee than a paper bullet would have bad 
upon the hide of a rhinoceror 

“Yes, wal, I guess eo!” he answered, in a 
matter of fact way that wan quite provoking 
‘Now tell me how this happened?" I pur 


ened; “how both you and Peter came to be 
shot?” 

“ You don’t say he’s dead, Doctor?” 

“You can see for vourself.”’ 

“ Great ginger! it’e drea'ful frightful! Voor 
feller! he waa the beet friend I had cut thigere 
way, if he didn’t talk eood English, like you 
and I du, I say, you don’t you think hie money 


and things ought tu belong tu me now?’ 

“If he haa any money about him, it ought to 
be sent to hie nearest relatives.” 
“ He haint vot none ‘a thie e 
me #0.” 

“Then wherever they are.” 
“Wal, of course I ought ta be the one tu 
tuey're found—don't you 


try—hbe told 


take charge ont t 
think ao?’ 

“ Perhape, if } 
have heen robbed” 
Toia eugrestion seemed to etartie Caleb, who 
ina antly put bis hand to hia eide-pocket, where 
he kept hs own money, and then shrieked out 


“ Any money; but he may 


“(reat ginger! Jerusalem! Jehoshaphat! 
I'm robbed! I'm robbed! Oh, my gracious me! 
y: dear! whet shali I du’? Oh, dear me! ob! 


oh! Ob, Doctor, you hain’t got it, now, have 
you ’—-come, neow, Doctor?” 
“What do you take me for 
I indignanuy 

“Oh, no, I guess not—I don’t know—I didn't 
know bat you might take it in fun, you see. Uh 
dear! oh dear! what shall I du’ whet shall! 
du? du? du?” 

He fairly danced ap and down with grief 
The loss of bis companion was nothing to the 
lowa of his money 


a thief?” cried 








move. | threw my reins to the servart, drew 


“ Well, ebat your mouth and stop your noise 
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fer one thing,” sald], “or we may have another 
party down op us, and al. be murdered | 

“1! don"t cere! I don’t care! | don't care!” 
he «ried, stepping around as 'f on hot coals and 
swinging bie arms wildly “|! might jestas wa! 
be murdered as lose that are pocketbook of 
mine, with all my money in |, and my hows gone 
tal Ob, greeious! oh, dear me evs!” 

It was at least ten minutes before I could get 
the excited Yankee euficient!y calmed down to 
tell me the tale of blood ; and even then he oon 
tinually interrupted the narratior, to whine 
and groan sbout the loss of his mooey--more 
than once begging to know what I would be 
willing to give him to help him make up bis 
greet lows 

The story, ae! finally euceceded in putting it 
together, was in brief about as fouows 

The two men, Biebl ne aod Merichetadt, bad 
been quietly riding along together, when, at thie 
very place, Peter had discovered his girth to be 
loose, and hed stopped and diemoanted to fix it 
Caled, feeling weary of the sadfle, and disposed 
to stretch hie Nimbe, hed aleo dismounted. In 
this situation « horseman had come suddenly 
vpon them, Oaleb ecarcely knew from where, 
and thie horseman he hed recognired as Ceptain 
Rebartian What had followed he could not 
clearly etate, croept that there bad been loud 
words and pletol ehota He bimeelf had fired 
onee and then run into the bushes where I had 
found. him, and where he remembered being 
by Rebastian, pletol in hand; and 
eve, he had been 


pureved 
where, ae | bad reason to» 


shot etunned, robhe4 and left for dead 
Ba, then OCanrts ‘bastion waa etill in the 
wate | fiance of the governor's proclama 


to nd, by the expiration of the time named 
in that document for giving himeelf up, was now 
an outlaw, with a price set on his head! And 
where wae the beautifn! Flora? 

Whether Captain Sebastian had seen Caleb 
and T’etcr at some other place and had followed 
them for revenge and plunder, or whether he 
had came upon them accidentally, could not be 
known; bat {t wae pretty certain he had left 
them both for dead, and, afier robbing their per 
sone, had fled, taking along the!r horses 

“He has po great etart of of, and may per 
hape be taken!" I suggested, “ more especially 
ashe belewes that neither of vou will be able 
to tell the tale on him. At all events thie le no 
place for ne, and #o let us harten on to the 
nearest villaye and sound the alarm" 

s! whatehall 1du’? without 
no moner and no hose!” groaned the troubled 
Yankee, as T assisted him out into the road 

“1 will carry von to the next village,” I re 
“and then give vou enfficient means to 
each Colonel Brandon's, who no doubt will do 
something after hearing your story.” 

Caleb wae a good deal effected at the aight of 
and, to do the fellow jus 


“Ch, dear me e 
pled 
for yo 


@ iste companion ; 
tice | ty ewe he really felt sorry for his un 
t mel fate. aside from all selfieh conaiderations ; 


hat, after weeping over him ashort time, he end 
deniy dried bis eves and eaid 

* He al'ave carried his puss and pocket book 
raht over hie heart, next to bie ekin; and won't 
you «@ feel, Doctor, and see if it's there neow !"' 


* heel voursell!" returned 1, rather gruftly 
“1 don't like tu tonch a dead man ™ 
"Then et it alone’ and mount the hore, if 
you are going with me!’ 
lien it then!" returned Caleb, etooping 


over the body of l'eter 


7 


Tae next minute he wae heard complaining 
that the outlaw bad robbed the Dutchman of 
every dollar 

1 hal decided to leave the corpse where 't 
wae and let be taken charge of and buried 
bythe proper authorities; and soon we were 


hurrying away towards the vilage of 
about five milee distant 
We had only gone some ha'f-a mile, when, to 
# great astonishment and almost alarm, Steb 
with bridle and saddle 
Lon him, feeding be the road side On going 
to cateh him, Relchetadt's wae aleo dis 
covered, feeding int here rather open wood 
securing the latter, traces of blood were per 
ceived, leadimg further back Into the wood, and 


also the hoof prints of another horse 


b ne discovered hia horve 


Teter 


“What doe thie mean’ sald 1‘ Waa Be 
bastian wounded *" 

‘| don't know nothing about it.” replied 
Cale A'! I know is, ! ot once, and { be 


eve l’eter did tew 


* 1] am for following the tral) and endeavoring 
tofind out what it meane 

* There dange J : #0, won't 
tuere f” 

* We can tell betier aficr we have made the 
tela 

“Vea, wal, ve can fo { tra ’ 
want t but ] gueas I'd better ¢ itu the v 

< ce and em & * at's hay 
ene ’ 

Why clr, M s ebbin exclaimed | 
e be alarmed for? ‘ . not 
venture « tie Viuage &. &.0ne v4 cer 
talniy ® be eo rash ae that’ 

“\«.reat ginger! vou calculate then eres 
danger on the road ev? 

* lleve v« he ound danger on the road al 
ready *’ 


then * 


“Wohat'll I du 


It ie quite with the bounde of probability, 
that he had at firet thought bia wound very 
slight, and had not really discovered hia dap 


ger until be had found bimeel! gradually sink 


llere then wae the end of this bold, bed man! 
Ile guilty sou! bed gone to ite final account, 
with another damning weight of murder on it! 
But why he had come to this part of the coun 
try alone, ! could not know. Hed be been «sek. 
ing these two men for revenge and plunder’ or 
had be been lying io wait for me? If either, 
why alone? where were his followers? At ail 
eventa he was bere, and a fearful retribution 
hed overtaken Lim at last 

W ben I had, for the seoond or third time, as- 
sured Caleb Siebbine that Captain BebarUan was 
quite dead, he became rather courageous and 
havirg dismounted and weehed the blood from 
bie face, and received again my professional 
opinion that his own wound waa very tril.og— 
the ball baving glanced, and done litle bee des | 
stunning him and cutting a fesh-furrow—te be | 
gin to regard the body of the outlaw with « 
good deal of soldier-jike o soluens 

“T thought ‘twas potty (seer if 1 didn't pink 
him someestere for | aint apt tu mies!’ be 
said 

“ You think you ebot him then?” 

0)! eourne | did-——who else done it! 

“You asid l'eter fired ” 

“ Wal, may be he did-—I aint eartin 

“Tf you killed him, | euppore you will be en 





titled to the reward offered bv the Governor!’ 
“Shol y lon't wey! How much war it 
neow" 
“If 1 am bot mistesen, it wae a thousand 
dollars.” 


“ Jerusalem! great ginger!’ cried Swbodina, 
hie little cunning eyes sparking with delight. 
“Of course I killed him—you can #ee that are 
p'ain enough, Doetor!” 

“Then you will claim the reward 

" Wal, I should rather think I would neow. 
“Butif any of bie men should get bold of 
you after that, | would mot give muc’ for your 
life’ waid 1, a littie mischievously 

“Oh, wal,” returned Stebbina, changing color, 
“T puces may be not tu say nothing 


it's beewt 


about it | don't «are about biood money, no 
how” 

“Kepecially when you have @o much of your 
own '" 

lie started and became deadly pale 

“Thunderation (tu Jehoshaphat! ’" he es 


claimed. “I'd clean forgot all about being rob 
bed, loctor—I enum tu ts Maybe 
it's here!” 

With the last worda, he fairly aprung upe 
the corpie, with the flerceness of a wild beast, 
A little search revealed the truth; and the next 
minute he brought forth hie own pocketbook, 
with a ehout of triumph, and neat hia parse, 
and in the two found all his money and papers 
Ile shouted like a madman, crowed like a 


oo *, and danced like a fool 
ae 


\ 
iihea, 1 had! 


o cried I, angrily, “and behave your 
velf decently, in the presence of the dead, or I 
will not keep company wit) you another minute! 
Have you forgotten that your late companion 
lies dead by the road side * and that only by the 
merey of God vou are yourself living now?" 
“Thats a fact, Doctor!’ he replied, with 
sincere penitence. “I wan so happy tu git back 
my money, that I didn’t think of nothing elee, I 
anum!’ I'm right sorry now, I tell you!” 
On the dead body of the outlaw, we also found 
which 


ston 
‘ 


a pocket book and pure the Yankee 
sald belonged to his late companion—and a large 
of notes, moet of which proved to be coun 
Tiere was, besides, a money belt around 
ch Caleb waa anxious to remove, 
filled with gold, and 
wae afterward 


tw 
ter‘eit 
the body, wl! 
MOTe ca#pecialiy aw il Was 


ewelst 0 value, aa ascer 


tained 


gqreat 


nor 
not 
amined at the proper 


“that ia neither 


frienda, and we will 


nail 3 yours, 
mibe, nor anv © 
disturd it: but let 
time and taken charge of by the proper author 
then.” 


“You don't 


‘ ” 
‘oO 
our 


t be ex 


think, then, we have a right tu 
that are’ 

“No, Mr. Stebbina, we 
thing not our own” 

* Wal, how about t! 

“ You must band that over to the proper au 
thorities alao”’ 

“ Yeu, wal, jes! as vou fay 

Ae | stood gazing dewn upon t! 
lems face of the a port of 
satisfaction that at last 


have noright to any 


” 


sere money of l'eter's 


e white, blood 
eern 


he 


feeliy 4 
he had met the death 
ecting from an 


outlaw 


merited, 1 perceived a letter pri 

inside pocket of his waist coat I drew it forth, 
found written ir arin and returned } It 
was wv baequentiv translated, and read as follows 


‘Dear father, whw forsake us? What hare 
we done to justify such cruel treatment? You 
wiet know that 1 at least love vou moat de 
volediy! liave I not proved it more than once * 
You know, dear father, that what I did waa for 
your owr rood ' Whi leave R ani go where 
death awaits you’ We have enough to !'ve on 
for the reet of our dave Let ce change our 
hames, and go to some other country! Oh, 
dear father, come back to us, or tny heart wil! 
break! | have little to live for except you, and 
1 w.il do mv best to make you happy and forget 
the past. Mother does not understand me— vor 
only do vou alwayve did. OD, dear, dear father, 
do not eave me alone in this cold, selfish world! 
Ob, come back to 04! or take me with vou! lf 
you forsake n o@, | shall die—for I have no 
thing cise t& ve and 9 know, dear father, 
MY parsonate ta ¢ cannot ex. 4t without love! 
Again beboid me on my knees, dear, dear father, 
begeing and praying you will return to your un 
happy, and otherw se forever miserable, Flora!” 

From thie letter, and the fact of bie being 
bere alone, it wae evident the outlaw had for 
paken hie family, his wile and his devoted 
danghter, but whether wit the intention of re 


turning to them avein, wherever they might be, 
] cannot sav Revond what is written 1 know 
pothing 

Caleb Stebbine accompanied me to the village 
ol , where we laid our etartiing facte be 
fore a magistrate. and in due time evervihing 
was settled acoording to law—the Yankee 
eventualiy receiving the thousand dollar reward 
offered for the capture of Felipe (ruide Sebasuan, 
dead or alive e 

“Aa you've ben to some trouble in thie ere 
matter, lioctor,”” Le said to me, as we were 
about to part, “and as i've come eout a good 
dea! better’n I expected tu, 1 guess ‘t won't be 
nothing more'’n right for me to du the fair thing 





* You had better come with me for safety.” 
Thu settled the matte Caled resolved not 
se;arate from we, ad we all went for 
ward of e bloods tral, taking al. the horeee 
. 

A a quarter awiefl: the road, the 
a led @own into a litte hollow, where some 
shee fringed the bana of a ema’, running 
eifean lere we ciscovered s horse, tied toa 

ce, and Caleb informed me, @ith a 
eo { trepidation, that he thought it was 
Lue beer which the outlaw had been mounted 

‘ ment making the sesault. Neither 
e Yeervant wanted to Venture any fur 
“ ae 1 cum ed, and wernt carefully 

reard & oObe, Pp eu t asd , 

These ed man, after fastening la horse, 
O32 eV.cehuy cragged ee.) forward throagh 

ue ‘ and ‘rom this fact nferred that 
@ ad beeh very a ey 4“ ured—perhape 
‘ala ¥ 

| was (long kept ind t, for, a few paces 

rifer I perce ved the obect of my est, 
ving werv eth, wih bie ght ar: under hie 
ead. and | .e face toward the r pung riv let, 
aa if be hed just Deen quenching hie wire: 

Surrender, Captain Sebastian.” eaid ), in a 
stern, Commanding tone, “for resistance wii 
piv bring certain deetr Do thon vou i” 

lie mowed bot, and made no anewer, He had 

ea‘y eurrendered to a foe mightier thea ! 
lie wae dead! 

A corvory examination, showed that he had 
been shot through the thigh, (oe femora. artery 
had pertiaiy severed anc e Lai gredually 
bled to 4:8 


br vou.” 
Then, as if be had sudden)+ worked himecif 


nO Quick 
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board and the ugger's for the time, pay your 
hoss-feed besides, and allow you three dollare 
There, neow |” 

“O, my dear Mr. Stebbins,” returned I, 
warm)y shaking bie hand, and biting my lips to 
keep my gravity, “ you are /oo generous! indeed 
you sre! | could not think of robbing you!” 

“No, Doctor—darn it all—‘ake it!” he re 
joined, with a moegnificent air 


“O>, no—never! never!” said I, with o stage 
attitad 

“Wal, won't you take pothing?’ 

“Nothing, Mr Stebbina.” 

“Wal, then, I'm much obleeged tu you, Doc- 
tor—I enum to Galnea, IT arr ! vou may be 


sure | won't forgit you in a hurry!’ 
] am almost afraid ne kept his word, 
We finally parted—he decisaring he waa 
agoing to go right straight home” Tl’erhaps 
he did— at least | never saw him egein 

I finished my business, and re nedéo Colonel 
Brandon's in time to join my ‘:iend in being 
made te happleet of men 


Years had parsed away—bright veare of hap 
ploees for Ernest La Grange and him who pens 
tule etory— ‘for noble, queen'y Alice, and gentle, 
lowing (ora 
It so happened, under the Providence of God, 
that Ernest La (Grrange waa in the cty of New 


Orleans during the prewaler ce of « fearful pest! 
lence— «at a time when brave men's bearta falled 
them, and they fled in terror, deserting kith and 
kin--when husbands forsook their wives, and 


mothers thelr children—whien a noble few, eus- 
tained by a faith in Him whose kingdom is not 
of thie world, ministered usto the many, body 
and aon! 
My friend #iccened and feil in the lurid light 
of the ghaet'y etreeta, where [)eath was busy in 
hie work of desolation, and the timid fled from 
him as trom a contagion. But the kind arms of 
a l’riest lifted and bore him to a place of reset 
and shelter, and the sweet / asters of Mercy 
hovered around him like ange!- 

Many long days after, whea returning life had 
made him conscious of human torma, he beheld 
a strangely aweet face bent tenderly over him, 





“ Who are you?” he aeked 

“eter Bertha!’ was the tremulous anewer, 
surely I have seen you be ie 

“In vour dreama.” 
Were you not once cal e! Fi Laetian ?” 


There was a startied cry; andtiec Leautiful | 
face was cone— gone— to re niorm 

Ocber «weet Sistere of Merce came—but never ! 
more the beautiful face of > eer Berthe. 

My friend recovered, to thask God and tel! 
hia fear’! tale, but never ay jhe ever see, 
or hear, or get any trace of —T Ov rhaw 
Darg@iren Tie Exp 


Advantage of Diamonds. 


The Haopress Eager cleet solreea on 
every Monday eras American ladies have 
succeed d, to the ame te andenvy of lese 


od their footing 
ia seid that one 
articularly enter- 
sented at court, 


favored aspirants, in maki 

at theee charming sorré:s ¢ 
of these, immensely rich and 
prising, having got heree!! pre 
took an opportunity of yg forth to the Due 
de Baseane, the Grand Coanhertain, her great 
desire to be invited to t)« Empreaa’s “ Mon- 
dave,” end earnestly entrested the Duke to in 
tercede with the Empress in her favor 

* But, my dear lady,” objected the Duke, “on 
what poetible ground, on what imaginable pre 
text, could Task her Majcety to place your name 
on her liat ?” 

“Oh, Monsieur le 1) 10,” returned the lady, “if 
your excellency would bot say to the Emprees 
that I have the moat magnificent diamonds, and 
that ber Majesty c.nnot see them to any advan 
tage in the great cram and crush of the atate 
balla, whereas her Majesty would certainly eee 
them with pleasure at the Monday evening 
parties, where they would produce a most 
splendid effect!” 

So earnestly did the lay plead her own cause 
and that of her diamoada that the lhuc de Baa 
sano, moved by her entreatics and the oddity of 
the idea, at last conserted to lay her request be 
fore the Empresa; and the latter, greatly amused 
by the communication, actually sent the invita- 
tion eo greatly desired. The lady, who delighta 
in rigging herself out 4 diamonds !rom top to toe, 
and who covers her veillow bair with the same 
until her head looke like a thatebed hay-rick on 
a frosty morning, came out for the occasion in 
all her eplendor. And whether it be that the 
Empresa really considers the diamonds in quee- 
tion aa forming a desirable addition to the attrac 
tions of ber drawing room, or whatever else 
may be the motive of the preference, certain it 
ia that the ladv alluded to has eo far made good 
the position «o curioualy gained that ehe has 
been, with her busband, ever eiuce regularly in 
vited to the Fapress'« Mondays, and is received 
by her Majesty with the ulmost kindness and 
attention. 


Painting the Eyelids. 

The fashion now being introduced into New 
York is thus deecribed by a correspondent: “I 
have been terribly shocked. For one whole week 
my moet ardent «1 mpatlics were excited at the 
eickly, languid apr ance of a voung lady who 
had a seat direct'¥ opposite me every day at the 
dinner table. ller form was emaciated, her ekin 
perfectly transparent, and a drath-like hue 
seemed to pervade the whole atmosphere about 
her; the evee shone with unnatural brilliavcy, 
aud under them was perceptible the inevitable 
t'ue black coloring—the tell tale of a debauchee. 
l peed for an introduction, that I might re 
commend the applicstion of fresh oveters or a 
blood sucker, but failog of an opportunity to 
secure thie privilege, | besought a lade friend 
to suggest (hese applications, ‘La me!’ she ex- 
claimed, in utter amazement, ‘ why, how verdant 
you are; dont you know that the Isdy paints 
ber lower evebrowe!' It waa, indeed, too true, 
as | have since ascertained, positively. She for 
whom my whole soul has yearned in sympathy 
for a week, was danbed all over with paint, and 
most shocking!y disfigured herself to gratify a 
prurient taste to be in the extreme of fashion. 
Looking around me at the dinner table today, | 
saw no lesa than six ladies disfigured by a daub 
of blue Diack paint on the lower eyelice. The 
next fashion, poes.div, may require lacies to 
Wear rings the It is bad enough to 
wear paste diamonds and pinchbeok jewelry, 
bat when earth's angels begin to paint about 
the eyes, wear false busta, and falee hair in a 
bag bebind their heads, to what extreme may 
We not expect the cear creatures to go?" 


in oe 







A Fearful Adventure. 


On Thursday, the 24th of January lest, at 
half-past four o'clock in the afternoon, (haries 
Hale left the etation at Twin Lakes, in Calboun 
county, lowa, twenty-six miles weet of Fort 
Dodge, with the Sioux City mail, in an open 
sleigs drawn by two borses 

Tne day had been very pleasant, but just be 
fore he started i began to snow. The wind 
was im the northeast, and as night came on 
it increased to a strong gale, the snow falling 
thicker and faster, so that it soon became dif- 
ficult to keep the road, which is simply a track 
across the great prairie, without a fence, tree or 
house to guide the traveller for ten miles’ He 
paseed a emai deserted cabin, the only building 
of any kind on the route, just after dark, and 
soon after the night became so dark and the 
storm driving so fiercely in his face that he wae 
unable to guide his team or see any sign of the 
road. He knew that he could not be more than 
a mile or two from the Yates settlement, and 
believing that the horses would find their way 
to the station, if left to themselves, he let them 
take their own course. After travelling thus a 
long time and failing to reach the settlement, he 
knew that the team had lost the road, but was 
utterly unable to determine whether nertb, 
south, east or west of the station. Aware of 
the hopelessness of finding the road or settle 
ment, in the intense darkness that bad by thie 
time come on, he determined to turn round and 
try to retrace hie tracks to the deserted cabin 
whieh be bad passed. 


But the storm, which had been steadily in- 
creasing with each hour, drifted the enow over 
the track almost as fast as it was made, and Mr. 
Hale soon found that he had lost all traces of it, 
aud was wandering around on the great prairie, 
entirely lost. His presence of mind never de- 
serted him, and he at once ditermined that bis 
only chance for life was to keep the team slowly 
moving that they should not perish with cold 
before morning. 

Mr. Hale had taken the precaution to prepare 
for a storm, before he left the lakes. He had 
on two flannel shirta, two pair of mittens, two 
pair of pants, two heavy coats, a pair of thick 
boota and buflslo overshoes, and ever all his 
cloth'ng waa wrapped a large heavy overcoat. 
All through that long terrible night he kept his 
team tlowly mov'ng, knowing very well that if 
they stopped the team and driver would soon 
become chilled through, and the sleep and 
tiupor which precedes death from freezing would 
reiys upon them long before morning. All 
throngb the night the fearfol etorm seemed to 
be gathering in etrength and fury, and as the 
wind suddenly changed around to the north- 
west, the cold hecame intenee. All day Friday 
and through the night following, the air was 
filed with the driving snow, which enveloped 
everything in ita icy covering, piling heavy drifts 
ii the streeta, blockiog highways and railroads, 
and sifting through every crevice of our best 
houses. It was one of those fearful winter 
storms which can only be realized in the fullest 
degree by the traveller in the great bleak, tree 
loss prairies of the Northwest Business in town 
was entirely suspended. No atages left the sta- 
tions, +treeta were blocked up, railroads all over 
the country were buried beneath the great drifte, 
etic perished with cold, and out in the midst 
of a great bleak prairie, alone and lost, the 
driver of the Weetern stage watched anxiously 
for daylight. When morning came, the storm 
darkened the eky #0 completely that he could 
not discern the direction of the eun at any time 
during the day 
Early in the day the horees, which had been 
travelling through the great drifta for about 
eighteen hours, gave outand could go no farther 
Mr. Ilalo hesitated not a moment, but unhitched 
them from the sleigh and turned them loose, 
that they might, if possible, reach some settle 
ment. He was now left entirely alone, in the 
most terrific etorm of the winter, the snow two 
feet deep, and lying in immense drifts, miles 
and miles from the nearest habitation, with no 
idea of what direction he muat travel, or what 
distance, to reach the nearest shelter. Sup- 
posing that he was north of the main road, he 
started in the direction which he supposed to be 
south, in hopes that be might discover the loet 
track. Hours cid he wade through the snow, 
with the fearful etorm chilling him through and 
through. Before many houre he found that his 
eara, face and feet were frozen solid, and his 
hands were beginning to freeze. But etill strong 
in the determiration to save himeelf, if in the 
range of possibilities, he kept moving on through 
the long, cheerlesa day. Toward night he euf- 
fered greatly from hunger, as he had eaten no- 
thing since Thuraday noon. When darkness 
again closed around him he felt that the chances 
for surviving the Kight were verv slim indeed. 
He dared not sit down to reat, fearing that he 
would fall asleep and perish. All through the 
secon night he kept on hia feet, sometimes be- 
coming 80 exhausted with cold, hunger, and his 
great exertions to keep travelling, he would 
stop a few minutes to rest. He repeatedly fell 
asleep while thus standing, and was only awa- 
kened by falling into the snow. Again and 
again during Friday night did he thus struggle 
ou til! daylhght appeared. The wind had now 
ceased, but tLe cold was intenee. When the 
sun came up on Saturday morning, he waa able 
for the first time to learn the direction. Look- 
ing ar) ously around on every side, and seeing 
no settlement, grove or road, he felt that a 
louger etruggle for life was almost hopeless. 
Ihut finding that he was etill able to move, he 
turned his face to the east, knowing that his 
ouly hope now waa in being able to reach the 
Deemoines river, along which he was eure to 
find settlers. All day Saturday he toiled on 
throuzh the deep snow, suffering intensely from 
bunger, cold and loss of sleep. Whenever his 
strength gave oot, and he stopped for a moment, 
he would fall asleep and tumble down in the 
snow, again awaken, rise up apd push on. Night 
Obce More came on, and found him still out on 
the great prairie, with no shelter in sight 
Again cid he pase another night—iAe (hird one— 
on his feet, walking, stopping, falling asleep, 
tumbling dewn, awaking, rising up and toiling 
on agalu. Lost, starving and freezing, but still 
undismayed, he watched patiently during the 
long hours of the night for the rising of the eun 
on the morning of Sanday, the fourth day out. 
The sun rose bright and clear, but it was in- 
tensely cold, the mercury at si\teen degrees 
below zero, with a keen, cutting wind from the 
north. He had, strange as it may seem, ceased 
to euffer from hunger; and serving himself for 
one more «ffort, be turned his face castward, 














Gm At White Pane, \. Y_, recentis, George 





| Pp to something desperate, be added, | 
aud business Lic manner 
“Now I") 
stum! You've lost quite a apell bere, beiping 
me out of this ere affair, and i'l) jest pay your 


W. Holden was prosecuted by a Mra. Youmans, 


duct.” A verdict was rendered for defendant 


aud again struggled on. His progress wae very 
slow, Dut at adout 11 o'clock bis coursge was 


tell you what 'l! I da, Doctor—! j for baving offered her his seat on a Hudson | Tenewed by the sight of a grove in the distance, 
River Railroad car, and other “ ouirageous con. | 


Hope, that had never entirely deserted him, 
‘pow grew strong, and all through the day he 




















strove with almost euperhoman efforts to reach 
the timber before dark, fearing that he could 
pot survive another night on the prairie. Bat 
bis strength was too much exbausted, and, al- 
though striving with the energy of despair, he 
saw the sun go down and night again close 
around him, waile the friendly trees were shut 
out of his view and beyond bis reach. Fearing 
that if he attempted to travel after dark he 
woald lose sight of the grove, and knowing that 
in his weak and exbeusted dition he could 
not survive the night on his feet, he finally 
sought out « huge enow drift, and digging out a 
large cavity with bie hands, he crowded in and 
buried himeelf beneath the enow. In this posi- 
tion be soon fell asleep, and elept for several 
hours, dreaming that he bad arrived in safety 
at Fort Dodge, and was telling his companions 
of his perile and escape from freev'ng. But, 
upon awaking with the first dawn of morning, 
he found bimeelf buried in the snow out on the 
great prairie, eo weak from hunger, and ¢x- 
hausted from the superhuman exertions he had 
put forth during the three terrivle days and 
nights past, and so crippled from freezing that 
be had hardly etrength te craw! out of his icy 
bed. But by great exertions he regained bis 
feet, and cou!d see Lest Grove about a mile 
abead. When he tried to walk he found that 
his limbe had lost their vitality, and he could 
only move forward by reaching down with bis 
frozen hands and lifting his legs eut of the snow 
and placing one foot forward with his hands 
and then the other. He thus managed to move 
slowly towards the Grove. Afier a long, toil- 
some struggle, in which his indomitable energy 
of wil! triumphed over every obstacle, be at last 
reached the Grove, only to find it cold, cheerless 
and uninhabited. No eigns of life, food or 
shelter could be found. Still undismayed, his 
iron will nerved him on to make one more great 
effort for life. 

Beyond the Grove, at the distance of about 
one-and-a half miles, he saw a house, Having 
by this time almost entirely lost the use of his 
feet and legs, he began to crawl on hia hands 
and knees through the deep saow for the house. 
Sometimes be would be able to rise to his feet 
and take a few steps forward, when he would 
again fail into the ssow, and drag himeelf for- 
ward once more. In this way be managed at 
laet to reach the house, having been from day- 
light until 2 o'clock in the afternoon going two- 
and-a-half miles. Ile had reached the reeidence 
of Mr. Hicks, five miles weet of Dayton, and 
about thirty miles southeast of the point where 
he had lost the road. He had been out from 
Thursday at four o'clock until the nex: Monday 
at two o'clock, in the severest storm of the 
season, with the mercury ranging at about four- 
teen degrees below zero, and bad been on his 
feet during all the time but twelve hours. He 
had gone he days and nights without a morsel 
of food of any kind and no drink but snow. He 
had slept only five hours in five days. For a 
long time he wae entirely helpless, and very 
weak from his terrible sufferings. His face 
turned black, and pieces of flesh poaled off. 
His feet were terrivly frozen, but the doctor 
saved them from amputation by removing some 
of the toes. He will lose one ear, and undoubt 
edly be badly crippled for life. We doubt 
whether there ia another case on record of euch 
fearful euffering, bercic endurance, determined 
energy, and cool, unflinching courage, as haa 
been eulfered and displayed by this stage driver. 

The sleigh, containing the mail, was found 
about three miles south of the Fort Dodge road, 
and about half-way between that place and 
Yates’ settlement. One of the horses was found 
pear it, frozen to death, and the other hae not 
been found. 





Gay” Jupiter end Venus were in conjunction 
at four o'clock on Monday week. To the 
observer they appeared a foot apart, but their 
real distance was 422 000) (0 miles 

Ga A law has recently taken ¢ fect in Mis- 
souri, making it a misdemeanor, punishable by 
fine and imprisonment, for a man to absndon 
his wife or children under twelve years of age, 
or to neglect or refuse to maintain and provide 
for them. Thia is not in conformity with wo- 
man’s rights’ notions, eo far as the support of 
the wife is concerned. 

C2 The eastern chore of Lake Michigan is 
the beat peaeh, pear, cherry and apple region in 
the whole country, ¢«xtending north a hundred 
and fifty miles, and back from the lake about 
forty miles. 

(a four hundred editions of Don Quixote 
have been published since 1/15, the date of the 
first edi‘ion, in Spain alone. 

C3)" The late Alexander Smith received for 
his poem, “Edwin of Deira,” the work of four 
years, fifteen pounds, five shillings and three 
pence 

C#” Two-story care are growing in favor on 
the European railwaye. The lower story has 
compartments in the English etyle, and the up- 
per is on the American plan. The whole height 
of the car is about fourteen feet. 

@@ Walter Brown, of Portiand, has a new 
boat, said to be the most beautiful sbell ever 
built, in which he will row his champion race 
with James Hamill, at Pittsburg. It is 21 feet 
long, 1 inches wide, and weighs only 88 pounder. 

CP ('o the 2+.b of last menth, 60 pretty Ea- 
ciish girla were despatched to Paria, to serve in 
the restaurants. Of theee 8 were blondes, for 
the Englieh depariment, and ©.) brunettes for 
the American department. 

CH The New Jersey Lezislature has taken 
from the people of Trenton the election of City 
Treasurer and Overseer of the Poor, and given 
the appointment of there officers to the Trenton 
Council. 

(3 Augueta, Ga, has a colored theological 
echoo! of thirty members, where colored minie- 
ters learn to read and write—the teacher being 
a white lady. 

GH Biemarck has beaten Louis Napoleon by 

sheer ferce of eupericr ability, energy and at- 
dacity. The pres’ o¢ of the French Emperor is 
lost. Instead of being the arbiter of Earope, 
he ie compelled to immeasely increase the F reneh 
army in order to prevent Germany from being 
the arbiter of him. He gained his position by 
unecrupulousness end daring, and Bismarck, 
taking him ag a model, bas immensely “ bet- 
tered the instruction,’’ being now unquestionably 
the ables; rogue among European statesmen, 
and the ables; statesman among European 
rogues. 
_ GF Ween Lycurgus was asked why be, who 
in other respects appeared so zealous for tle 
equal righte of man, did not make his govern- 
ment Cemocratical rather than oligarchical,— 
“«r9 you,” said the legiclator, “and try a de 
mocracy in your own house.” 

€@ An old gentleman was forcibly put off 
@ raiiroed train in Illinois, recently, for baving 
Jost bie ticket, and the company had tu pay him 
$7,000 for the patting off. 
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Dancing Flame. 
The jamping of a naked fishtal! flane in re- 
sponse to marical sounde was accidentally ob- 
nerved by Profersor Lecomte at a musical pariy 
in the United States, A lecture was delivered 
on the subject « few nights since at the Royal 
Institution of Great Britain, in the course of 
which Professor Tyndall exbibited some extra- 
ordinary experiments. Illustrating the sympe- 
thy between the flame when in a certain e'ate 
and certain. sounds, he esid: “Some of these 
flames are of marvellous sensibility; one such is 
burning before you. It ie neariy twenty inches 
lomg; but the slightest tap on a« distant anvil 
knocks it down to eight. I shake this bunch of 
keys or these few copper coins in my hand; the 
flame responds to every tinkle. I may stand a 
distance of twenty yards from thie tame; the 
dropping of a sixpence from a height of « couple 
of inchee into a hand already containing coin, 
knecks the flame down. I cannot walk across 
the floor without affecting the flume. The creak- 
ing of my boote eete it in a violent comm: ton. 
Tbe crumpliog of « bit of paper, or the rustic of 
a silk drees, does the same. It i« startled by the 
pleehing of a raindrop I speak to the tiie, 
repeating a few lines of poe'ry ; the flame jumps 
at intervs's, apparently picking certain sounds 
from my utterance to wh'ch it cto respond, 
while it ia une fected by others.” 
tH Nivety-two pe itions for divorces are now 
pending before the Sapreme Court at Prori 
dence, 8 I., of which all but twenty come from 
wives. Of the reatooa assigned, thirty-one are 
based on continual neglect, twenty-one on de- 
eertion, and seven‘een each on adultery aud ex- 
treme ciuelty. 
CH Toe Rudand (Vt. 


seriou? diffi vulty in 


Herald reports a 
the queries, It says that 


number o' the workmen, who have been a cood 
cea! he banito” havicg their own way here- 
tufore, recently etrnck, in consequence of the 


dive’ sarge of @ favorite overseer. 

TH” A yourg lady re;rimanded her shoc- 
mske', for oot following ber directions reepect 
jug a pair of shoee ‘be had ordered, aod, amon s 
Other-, insisted that they were not fellows. 
+ iepia reptied tant he purposely made them eo, 
in order to oDlige her, well knowing the modes y 
o' her disposition, and that she wae not fond 
of fe lowe, 

(ae Toe numerous horiible cases of whip- 
pit, ebiliren to death, which have occurred 
lately, afford quite an argument for giving chil- 
dren the right of suffrege, aa one of the “ unpro- 
toc @} clavree,”” 

ear When Mr. Livingston, the American 
minister, who waa quite deaf, was introduced at 
the Court of Nepoleon, be bad prepared to an- 
ewer the question he supposed the Emperor 
would ask in regard to bie passage across the 
Atlantic Napoleon accosted him thus: “ How 
ia Mr. Jefferson?’ “ Very boisterous! very 
boisterous !" replied Mr. Livingston, to the great 
amu-eneot of those present. 

R. R R —Rapdwar’s Reavy Reiizgr —To be 

sed on a.) occasions of pain or sudden sickness. 
Immediate relief and consequent cure for the ail- 
mente and diseases prescribed, ie what the Keriar 
guarantees to perform. Its motto is plain and sys- 
temat It There {s no other 
remedy, no otber Liniment, no kind of Pain-ate 
LER, that willcheck pain eo suddenly and so satis 
factory as Rapwar'’s Keapy Ketixg. it bas been 
thorough!y tested ia the workshop and In the field, 
in the counting reom and at the forge, among civ! 
lians and soldiers, In the parlor and in the hospital, 
throughout all the varied climes of the earth, and 
‘* The moment 
Radway's Keady Keltcf as eppised extermaliy, or 


id surely cur 


one ,eneral verdict bas come home 


faaeminwardiy rding to directions, Pain, from 
whatever cause, ceases to exest Use no other 
kind for Sprains, or BURNs, or Meaty, or Corts, 
Cramps, Baviegs, or Strains. It leexcellent for 
To Bites, also Stinceor Pook 
sonove In-ects [tis unparalleled for Sun Strokes, 
Arorcexy, Rurcmatiew Toornacnr, Ti 
RECX, INFLAMMATION OF THE Sroacn, BowEts, 
Kiongyvs, &¢ (ood for aimost everything No 
family should be without it. Follow directions and 
a speedy cure will be effected Sold by Druggists. 
Price 50 cents per bottle mard eowtf 


CHILBLaine, Mos 


DoLovu- 


Hottowar'’s Orntwent —Asthma and (uinsy; 
frightful diseases! exclaims the reader We admit 
they were frightful toirty yeare ago, bat HoLio- 
war's Ointment bas disarmed them of their danyer; 
by ite use they can now be quickly and permanently 
cared, it never falla Mant tactor, so 9 Masses Lane, 
_ 


ruHE MARKETS. 
FLOUR—The market has been more active 
About (00 bbis sold at from 89@10 25 for superfine; 
£10 “ell Su for extra; $'4,Weld Su for low grade 
and fancy North-West extra family; $/3e15 for 
Pennsylvania and Obie family; and @ide!~ & bb! 
for fancy trands Rye Flour—j#u bbls sold at @* U5 


os 6 bt Corn Meal—juv bble Pennsylvania 
Men sold 7 Aa 
TRAIN. T hove ts cory ttle prime Wheat offering 
—aies of Vennsyivania Red at Sie , nd 30 
si fornia at @3,40@3 41 Rye—S« coef Western 


d Penneylivana at ©! 6S5ei 67 Corn—Sales of 
45 bus yellow at $1.25 afloat COate—Salesof l’enn 

Vania at 7> 

PROVISIONS—-The market continues dull; 


“mall sa'es are making at #25, 50@24 & bbi for new 
Mess Pork: se@l?c @ B® for plain and fancy bayyed 
Bacon Hams; Ma@ldye for pickled do, and vet ye 
#H Miler sait Sboulders Mees Beef is se ling at @17 
@ for Western and 22,5) 224.50 @ bb! for city 
packed. Beef Hameare quoted at @41a42) Lard— 
Sales of bb sand teat li@lige @ th; kegsat ite 
Loe Butter—Sma!! sales are making ‘at 1G@ We for 


’ ind We!- ® for solid packed Cheese la 
s* ling at IT@i-c WM for New York factory. Fygs 
fel at Leathe @ doren 

COPTTON—The market continues duil About 


« bal-s of midd no lots at Zew ke w 
® for Uplands. and ev for New Urieans 
BARK—First N 1 (guercitron le in demand at 
$i #@ ton 
BEESWAX —Sales of vellow at Watlc # B 
‘Oatl—The market \s dull We quote white asi 
t 64 50@4.75, and red ash at @4.75e5,25 @ ton, as 





juality 

FRATILE RS—Sales of prime Western at ~Se% 

PR\ If —Dried Applesare dull “Salesof Southern 
are recorded at 7 ¥e@% and Western at-ate Dried 
Peaches range at ls@loe for halves, 12 @Lic for 
jearters. and 25e@J°° for pared 

HOPS. Prime neweell atme@7t: 
attieS cow 

SEE S—Cloverseed; 106 bus sold in lots at 619 
@ 12.50 for fair to good, and 6'2 75013 @& bus for 
prime, as to quality Timothy; 0 bus seid at 

Piasseed seis en arrival at from $i@2,10 

w bese 


Sr iRITS—N Fb Rom wl'sat 82,°0@2,75 & galion 

Tai LOW—Sales we making at 'lellge for city 
rendered, and \0m @10\c for cou — 

Wii +U—abonut 190 uoo Ba sold at from 6lae4s- 
for double extra; 59@60c for extra; 57 @5*¢ for fine 
50@56¢ for medium; t-@5N0c for coarse, S5@We for 
go d tob washed; WeSSe for fair do; 45eM@e for 
extra Wratern pulled; 32 up to 40c @ B&B for Nol 
Western pulied, as to quality 


and fair to good 


PRILADELPHIA CATYLE MARKETS. 

The suppiy of Beef Cactic during the past week 
emoun teebout 120 bes@ The prices realiud 
from | Now CHS 175 ‘ows brvugb! from 845 te 
63 © bead “vee need were disposed of at 
from 9@9 « yh B 21500 Hogs soid at from §11,0 


Rates of Advertising. 
Thirty cents a line for the Gret Insertion 
Tweaty cents for each additional insertion 


CJ” Payment is required ta advance 





Sreatrsa ry Srerex —Recently there was 
discovered and broken up, at Norwalk, Con 
necticut, a society that was formed for the pu: 
pose of carrying out syetematically the business 
of stealing, and secreting and ee!!ing the stolen 
goods. The society was regularly organized, 
with President, Secretary, and Treasurer, and 
was composed mainly of clerks in a!! branches 
of trade A strict ecoount was kept of the steal 
ings of each member, and the value accredited 
to him on the society books. Profit enough had 
been already recured to enable two families to 
visit the Parie Exposition 


MARRIAGES. 





cr Marrs ¢ notices must always be accompanied 
by « responsible name 





On Phutaday onion the 4th Instant, by the Kev 
G. D Carew, Botivan J. Hows to Mies Mant 
Muvers, both of this “~. 

Un the Wtb of Maich, by the Rev. TA. Fern'ty 
Mr Geones K. Litcurixio, of Baltimore, to Miss 
Lizzig A Parxen, of Germantown. Phila 

On the Mth of March, bythe Kev Wm B Wood, 
Mr Wittia™ Baagpsecey to Miss Many A. Wat:, 
both of this city 
On the 4th of March, by the Rev. Win. Cooper 
D.D ,Jeun J Bauns to Miss Livia A Bcuaren, 
both of this city 
Un the Ivth of March, by the Rev. T. P. Steven 
sen, Mr. R C. Wittiames to Miss Annis MeCon 
NELL, both of this cit 
in Baltimore, on the 4th of March, by the Rev 
Wm H. Chapman, Mr. &. J. O. Fisuen, of Phila, 
to Mies Faonis Cuxat, of Baltimore 
On the 2th of March, by the Rev James Crowe, 
Mr Witniam McConnecy to Miss Exiza J. Hats, 
both ef this city 


 BSATHE. 


7” Notices cee of B Deaths must always be accom pa- 
nied bys cesponstbie name 


Oy the 0th Instant, Deacon Tuomas 8. Dicain 
so, in bis Goth year. 

Un the 0th instant. Maaraa, wife of the late John 
Hickey, Sr , in ber 6yth year 

(on the “th instant, Mra Evizaperma Asnron, wie 
of Ben) Cilft, eq , in her 7éth year 





On tue 7th instant, Tuomas Buyv, in hie 37th 
year 

On dy 7th instant, Geones W. Roerrer,in bis 
25th yea 

On “ne? th Instant, Rcizasern Fexrovson, in her 
37th year 

Oo the 6th instant, ALsanxt Suariiy, aged 60 
years 


(inthe 6h Instant, Catuarkin@e Mooagg, ip ber 
35th year 

On the Sth instant, Mr 
his 6utb year. 


Josgra H. Deexert, ia 











THE LADY'S PRIBND. 


SPLENDID INDUCEMENTS FOR 1867. 





The proprietors of this favorite monthly, beg 
leave to call the attention of their patrons and the 
public to their splendid arrangements for the coming 
year. Preserving all their old and valued contribu- 
tors, they bave now on band, In addition to shorter 
stories and sketches, the following novelets, which 
will eppear successively : 


ORVILLE COLLEGE, 


A new story by Mra. HENRY WOOD, author of 
‘Kast Lynne,’ ** The Channings,’’ Ac , &c 


HOW A WOMAN HAD HER WAY. 


Hy ELIZABETH PRESCOTT, author of ‘ Told 
by the Sun,’’ &« 


NO LONGER YOUNG. 


By AMANDA M. DOUGLAS, euthor of * In 
Trust,’ &e 


DORA CASTEL. 


By FRANK LEB BENEDICT 

Mrs Wood writes that ber story will run through 
the year It will begin io the January number 
These will be accompanied by numerous shorter 
stories, poems, Ac , by Florence Percy, Mrs Louise 
Chandler Moulton, Miss Amanda M_. Douglis, Miss 
Vv F. Townsend, August Bell, Mrs. Hesmer, 
Frances Lee, &c., &e 

The Lady's Friend ts edited by Mrs HENKY 
PETERSON, and nothing but what ie of @ refined 
and elevating character is allowed entrance into its 
peges 

The Fashions, Fancy Work, &c. 


A Splendid double page finely colered Fashion 
Pilate, engraved on steel, in the flaorst style of art 
will \llostrate each number. Also other enyravinys 
illustrating the latest patterns of Dresses, Cloaks, 
Bonaets, Head-dresses, Fancy Work, EKmbro! 
dery, &c 


BEAUTIFUL STEEL ENCRAVINGS. 


The beautiful steel engravings which adorn ILe 
Lady's Friend are, we think unequalled 


TERMS :-82.50 A YEAR. 


SPLENDID PREMIUM OFFERS 
We offer for THE LADY'S FRIEND precisely 
the same premiumea as are offered for THE POST 
The lists can be made up either of the Mayazine, or 
of the Magazine and Paper conjoinUy, as may be 
desired 
The Terms for Clute of THE LADY'S FRIEND 
are also precisely the same as for THE POST —and 
the Clabs aleo can be made up for both Magazine 
and Paper conjointly if desired 
(TI The contents of the Lady's Friend aad of 
The Post will always be entirely digerent 
UJ” Specimen nombers sent on receipt of 20 ets 
Address 
DEACON & PIVTERSON, 
Ne 319 Walnat st, Phiiede 








NDY AND JOPF.- Thetr comic lives and 
eo forth ;*’ 10 pages and pear 1% © cate’ — 
‘kewrlos kuts’ [ts perfectiy awfo! Malf m! 
ym sold. Reduced pr only lSc. each, or, fas 
we dislike to separate tiem. take ‘em both fora 
juarter;"' 67.508 bundred, peat free 5 of each for 
Si Last time Now or orver adress 
HUNTER & &' Hiasdale, N H 





$30,000. 
FOR A FORTUNE, AND NO DECEPTION 


oO. Mpryt 


iy, 


MEDAL 
TIONS 


the patre 
AKMY 


and effec 


IsTS, 
directed 


H25. 


Ladies’, 


Double 


tion 
W hole 


Desiyoed for the use of Schoois, Clasece and Con 
eervaturles and aa an Aid in Ac lrnay the Artof 
Playing Church MWosle and brtemy siag Ky |, 
H sOUTHAKD hie new work fs aehort and 
lucid etatement of the biementary Lawaof Har 
mony,and wiil be found invai auie to those for 
Bnew it has Seon poagares ( j 4) centa 
Pent post; paid 
Ol VER DITRON & Co , Pabilsbers, 
277 Westington #1 . Bostos 


GREAT M 


and soldiers 


All genwine 
mame of the invenior afired 
Pampaiets, 


sons ‘nterested, 


THE POPULAR 


CLOTHING HOUSE OF POILADELPHIA, 


ON THE CORNER OF 


ng the Block from Market to Minor Sts 


REALLY FIR3T CLASS 


MEN AND BOYS’ 
CLOTHING 


ALWAYS ON HAND, 


b ae) 


PUTEADELP ILA. 
« “3 NEW YORK. 


8 (or ‘' 


and NAV 


solely by thie Company 
tronaye of the U. 


apply only t Da 


HOOP } 


Of Our Own Make’ 


which cont 





SIXTH AND MARKET 


THE LARGEST ASSORTMENT 


Pri “ for BPRING Surya ste) 


WANAMAKER & BROWN. 


ep 6-3m 


*- 8 oo) ~ 
-«< 


; ‘ 
A+ eometeoemee we 564 


pate N10. OOOIN Uy, ma 


609 CHESIN 


> THe WY 


HK FRANK, PALMER, LL.D.PRES‘A. A.LIMB.C®, 


These laventions stand approved as the ‘' beat’’ by 
the most em!nent Scientific and Surgical Societies of 
the world, the Inventor having been bonored with 
the award of FIFTY GOL 
Prisea’’), 
LDALS of the WORLD'S EXHIBI 
IN LONDON AND NEW YORK; also 
the most Honorary Report of the great BOCTETY 
OF BURGEONS OF PARIS 
place above the EN@LISH and 


Da. PALMER gives personal attention to the bu 
siness of his profeasion, aided 
qualifications and greatestexperience He te epectal 


Firet 


ly commissioned by the GOVE 
nage of the preminent OP FICEKS of the 
Y. BIX MAJOR GENERALS 
and more than a thousand lees distinguished officers 
have worn the PALMER LIM HS en 
active duty, while still greater numbers of eminent 
civilians are, by thelrald, fliin 
tually conceal thetr miafortane 


“PALMER 


aaticity, dur 


Mpring “kirt tn the 


bvery lady should try them 


‘sale and Ket 

reom, No 628" ARCH Mt 
Catalogue corrected monthiy 
Prices at Hetall sent ty any address 
novaa-t \ 


y 


PROV! 


pasted on 


Organ, Orel ral 
din tharm 
German and [taien 


Voice, an 


nm ench ¢ 
iiding 
eo bers 

puplistor 
week ! 
mer Term 
Circalers 
mars 


DENCE 


PORNMITRLY 


plete 
this it 


le partment Pupils ree 1 the same 

with and under thee meta it care of the 
Sow al attention i@ given to preparing 
caching bacelient board at ©) 5) per 
tion from @!2to S'S per quarter Sum 
beyius May $th For ( stalognes and 

uidrees BE TOUKsb 

st Vrovidence K ! 


———$—$— 





Address HARRIS BROTHERS, Boston, Mass 
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Southard’s Thorough Bass 


HAS i Db 


503 Broadway, New York 


CONSERVATORY OF MUSIC, 


MUSICAL] 


The advantages offered by this fants then, for ob 
tfalning a cor 


mus! al ed 
uatrre on 
«trome ite 


envand Ce 


THE BOWEN \ MICROSCOPE, 


matied for 50 Canute 


Addrews ¥ 
Bor ua 


BOQ ACENT BAS TER ie nee pecans 


BOSTON. ‘Cy 


LIMBS have the 


n the New Kules for 
Amputations, and full information for persons in 
want of iimbs, sent free to applicants, by mall of 
otherwise 


The attention of Surgeons, Pt y-ictansa 
is most reaper tii! 


The well-known LINCULN ARM ja eiso made 
This Arm hes the pa- 
& GUVEKNMENT 


To avoid the impositioa of PIRATICAL COPY 
VAILMER ae sbove 


SKIRTS 623. 


are manufactured expressly 
to meet the wants of Firet Class and most Fashion 
able Trade, and embrace an assortment replete with 
every new and desiravie eiyle, size, ead length of 
Minsees’, and Calldren’s Hoop #&irta, both 
plain and Gore Trails, which ‘or symmetry of styie 
finish, lightness, ¢! 
ness are much superior to a 
as We warrant satiafa 


at Man 


of Sizes, Btyles, and 


fhe best tone paere employed 


THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 
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ineludin the 

Fp ry Vatents 
Ch 


"RE 


by men of the best 


RNMENT, and bar 


Important positions, 


andall per- 
ly solicited 


orti0-ly 


piilty aad cheep- 
other Blnyie or 
American market 


factory end Hales. 


1 ££ HOPKING 


and Harmony, 


(fBON &A CH 


NSTITUTI 


if m, ar snaut 
iven in P’ , 
‘ fiiwation of the 


1 pos! tion, Il res 


Tuass 
P ROUWEN 
©, Reston Mase 


A WORD ABOUT 


AMERICAN WATCHES 
| Made at WALTHAM, MASS. 


‘s 


| APTER A THOROUGH TRIAL OF MORK 
THAN TEN YEARS, the time pieces manufec- 
tured by the American Wateb Co . of W sithagm, 
Mass . have gained « firm hold upon the favor of 
the pubile, apd new, no less then 200,000 of them 
sre speaking for themerives jn the pockets of the 
people From a very insignificant begtnaing the 
Dusiners bas ‘ncreased untill we ore justifind in eta. 
ting that Wi MAKE MORK THAN ONE HALF 
of all tLe watches sold in the United Btates Ke. 
peated enlargement of eur factory ball! “8, and 
the labor of (OO e@peratives et!) find os vnable 
to supply the constantly increasing demand! 

We make now five different grades of wat hes 
named respectively as follows 


Appleten, Tracy & Ce, Waltham, Mace 
Waltham Watch Company, Waltham, Mase 
PS Bartlett, Waltham, Mass 
Wm Ellery, Boston, Mas« 
Mome Watch Company, Heston, Mase 


All of these, with the exception of the Home 
Watch Company, are warranted by the American 
Watch Company to beef the best material, on the 
moat approved principle, and to pcssras every reju! 
site fora reliable time keeper Every desler sell 
ing these Wateles |s provided with the Company's 
printed card of guarantee, which should a company 
each Watch sold, 00 that buyers may fee! sure that 
they are purcbasing the genuine article There are 
humerous counterfelte and imitations of our Wate bes 
sold throughout the country, and we would caution 
purchasers to be on their guard againat Im pos! tion 

The silver cases used are warranted te be aliver 
equal to coin, and weigh from two to six ounces, 
having either gold or silver jotate Gold joints are 
considered the most durable, and on a case of three 
The gold 
cases are alwaye warranted ae represented, and of 
the beat workmanship and style of finish 

The American (Waltham) Watches have been 
before the public and thoroughly treated for thirteen 
years, and among many thousands now worn and 
subjected to all kinds of useye daily, we claim thet 
there are but few of the large number which do not 
give entire satisfaction Kemember and sek your 
Jeweler for the Waltham Watch 
We desire to caution all egainet the namero 
counterfeite of our Watehes 
of American manufacture, and 


ounces or upwards are very desirable 


alao inferior wateles 
aleo theee mad: 
partly in Switreriand and partly tn this country 
and which cannot be ne good as those made ander 
one roof and one supervision 
Oar Watches bave now an eatabliiehed reputation 
throughout thecountry They have been thoroughly 
tested, and proved to be good Whoever buyaeother 
American Watches must take all the riek of a new 
experiment 

We wielh to call espectal attention to our three 
quarter plate Watch, named Appleten, Tracy & 
Co , which we bellewe is, for a gentleman's use. un 
surpassed by that of any manufacture in the werid 
Ite excellence consiete in ite size and thir enews, ite 
beauty of proportion, and, which la of more « onne 
quence than all the reat, ite perfection asa time 
keeper 

Any grades of Waltham Watches may be pour. 
chased of Watch Dealers thronyhout the country 


ROBBINS A APEIICTON, 
182? Broadway, New York, 


ap 2 eow it ‘eee mala sre 


PENNSYLVANIA CENTRAL RAILROAD 
eR eS ee 


WINTEK AKKANGUELMENT 


The trains of the Peansylvania Central KK 
leave the Depot, at Jistand Market Btreeta, which 
je reached directly by the care of the Market Street 
Vamenyer Rallwoy Those of the Cheatnnt and 
Walnut Mtreet Kaliway ron within one equare of it 
(im Bunbave—The Market street are leave 
Front and Market Streeta 55 minutes oelore the 
departure of each train 
Pn nn hy meg ad areece wWilleallf rend deilver 
ung eatthe vepot firderaleft at thetifice Ne 
oafc estnul Btreet, will receive attention 


TRA Ne Rava LaroT 


MAIL, TRAIN at © A 

PAOLI ACCOM, Nowe 14 2. 100 
A’Maeiiw PM 

FAST LINK A LKIB ENVRESS at ize OM 
PAKKESBL KG SKAIN im 4 ' 
HARKISHBUERG ACCOM ’ 
LANCASTET ACCOM +“ 
PITTSBURG A EKIR MALI, vu 
PHILADELVULA EAVK Eos vi 

Pittebury and Erie M ieave@ dal erceyt 


Maturday 
Villade!phia Maprese leaves dally A ether 
traine dally, caceyt Munday 


Pasernyere by Maint Thaw , we W smeport 
without change of care, and arrive at Loew Haven 
at~ 1or™M 

VPasernygers by Mat Lean y » Carile end 
Chambersbury without) banye of ere 

Mieeping Car Tickets one hed I at 
the Picket Office, O41 | bestaut Mtreet 

TRAN* ARK VR OT BaroT 
CINCINNATI BEAVK be ocoitw AM 
YVHILADELVHUIA EXVK ies 
PAQGLI ACCOM Now LAY 

A™M @710 VPM 
YPAHKE-BUKG LRAIN at ve A” 
LANCASTEH LTRKAIL. ‘ rm 
PAT LIN 
DAY FAVRE “0 
HAKKISBURY ACCUM & 
r adeiptia kapresacrr'veads! yr ‘4 ley 
Ciacinnat!l baprees arrivesda!. y A ber trains 


dally, except Banday 

Vaserngers \eaving |.ock Haven et “AM, and 
Wililamapert at > #0 AM (rar G dei, 
without ehbange of cars, from W Aimaport 
haprees ath 0PM 

The Pennevivania KRalitroadte wil “7 .me 
any risk for Hayyage, except for Wearlny nope arei 
and \imit tuels i sponsibility to tine Hand 

lara in value Hayyage er reding thatameunt 


MAKE YOUR OWN SOAP. 
REFINED SAPONTELER, 
Or Concentrated Lye. 
(ine paper boa for 00 conte whi Meke- 


first quailty HARD soar. or, 
quality SOPT BOar 


FOR GENERAL HOUSEHOLD PURPOSES. 


Full directions accempanyleg each bot Manu 
fac tured wy 


PENNSYLVANIA 
SALT MANUFACTURING CO., 
Pittsburgh, Penn. 


Te be bad of all reepectabic Grocers and Apothe 
caries 
The trade supp ied at very low rates 


FERGOUSSON & SMITH, Brokers, 


No. 43 8. Front Street, 
PRILADELPHIA 


‘ povede 
L-> pounds fret 


apl?-3m 


WHEELER & WILSON’S 
HIGHEST PREMIUM 





SEWING MACHINES, 


he. 696 BROADWAYT, SEW VYore 


Philadelphia Ageney, No, 704 Chestaat Ai. 


Whese Machines are new sold, WUD eaimatis tm 
Prevements, at the following oe bedule of prices 


Be. 3 Machine, with 


Pisin Tabie, ere 
Half Case, Paneiled, (led Wainet, - 68 
Rel Cnee, Pollebed, Biack Wainut ot Mahogany, 66 


Re. 3 Machine, with 


Waxed Hiack Walnut Table ore 
Half Case Panelied, (led Wainut, ve 
Half Case, Polished Black Walnut er Mabegesy, ve 
Malf Case, Polished, Reeewored, oe 
bull Case, Pollebed, Biack Walnutor Mabogasy, ve 
Pll Case, Poltehed Black Walnut er Mabegeny 


with Drawers ioe 

+o) Cese, Pollsbed, Keerweed, iee 
Re. | Machine, wita 

+ otiened Tabie, . - sve 

Half Case, Olied Was su oe 


Half Cane, Pollebed, Riace Wainuteor Mahogany, *é 
ha f Came Pollahed, Koeewood, ve 
Full Caee, Pellebed ‘Black Walaut or Mahogany, 106 


vw cae, Pollebed Dek Wainuter nema” 
with Drawers e 
i!) Case Pollesed, « caewoed, ite 





tvery Machine \esoid complete with « Hemmer, 
Noe | and’ Macbines are eold with the new Glass 
Cloth Preaser, New — Hemmer and Braider No 
Twith the (iid etyle Hemmer 





iJ” The number) pain table, (worth 646) of the 
above iiet, le the marlioe we are now o@eriag ae 6 
Vaswiem for Tana Latte lkenpa d Tus ‘aren 
eat bvaniae Noer-— tee Prospectus Auy of the 
higher priced inachinr® may be procared hy sending 
Ge the difference ‘a | sat 


DEACOR & FETEKRSAOR 
11Y WALNUT STREET, PHILADELIRiA 


R. DOLLARD, 


cmNeTAy rer 
PH LADELPMIA 


PREMIER ARTISTE 
. IIATR. 


Inventor ef the ce. trated GOSPAMEK VENTI 
LATING WIG and FLASTIC BAND TOU 
PACES Inetractions to enable Ladice and Gentio 
men to measure thelr own beads with accuracy 





Por Wigt, imcher Teupers and Scaips 
Ne 1 [heround of the} memes 
bead No From forehend 
' @. From ferrneed back as far ae bald 
over the heed & 4 Over forehead was 
neck far as required 
3 —Vrom rar to ear 1. Ovwer the crown 


over the tes f the bead 
“ From ear te for 


round theforetend 


He hae slwaye ready for sale « eplend'd stot af 








Genre’ Wigs, Toupece, Ladics’ Wipe Half Wive 
Frigote, Braids, Curie, & beautifully man ifac 
tured. end as ” ae any eetal lehn it the 
Union Letters from any part of the world wiil re 


colve attention 


Private rooma for Lite ny \adica ond Gentieomen's 
Hair at eowly 


Old Ey: 


MADt Vrew 






f(owronwdl AD 


AWAY ic) CURE POR THE 


V4 ert RED Bent 

( UNCOmPORTABLE rene 
TRUSSES. 

me wm eT 

0 Hreadway 

YY cowillt 


CANCERS 


ran ose of the bkatfe, of istic 
rain . are erent free ef charge Addreas 
Des Babow 2 80% 





in value, will ~ at the rekof the eweer ssives 
taken by special contrat j 
For fertber information, (po 97 te 


JOHN C ALLEN, Tic wet Agemt, 631 ¢ uestaat #t 
BAMUEL H WALLACKH. Ticaet Ayemt, al the 
Depot 


ay Mwananr Tealtr adaiiv emer t Bondar 
for full particulare as to flere and accommodations 








Alfred, Ma 


ne | 


app two FRAN im FL NK 
Te! m No 137 Do & Steet 
(SHASD' Se ieee Se stree 
{ ‘:: 7m UNpleasant ta. and ree ur 
etren, oh of the common Ca ed M on 4 
A Worlds bar Wed 1foue biaet 2 t | 
silver Medals have teen awarded ‘t a8 oe'ng 
beat In the mnararct lor aa y the (royg'ete and 
country tWwresrepers and by en far turer 
THOMAS J i! “AND 
fe v2-4m Yu iad pie 
cma Dp + ftren Bew art ea for Age 7 
$95 ‘ T wAKE), Biddeford, Metuce 





Mees y- St 


700 Broadway New Y ote 


‘TRASGCE, HET TRHUF Peryobomen y 
" Hew either sea may faeclante and pola the ere 
d «fle tions of any petecn they chover ineta 





ihe em) e mental « temernot a.) Cae oscar, 
frre by for Scents petber with «a guid 
the unmarried of teh sesre 4 eer, ercfting 
book lu@ (4) copies sod ) 
Adctess PRANK Witep 
a; 3-5% exw 74 t ‘ 
MTilk CONF Ra WR ANDENUER ‘ 4 
NINVa« i shed for t wue aad 
eaaveatrt » Tu mtNG MeN a 
whosuffer from “servoes [eullity Premature I) 
a | a»! ‘ . j my et ¢ eine ' 
Fun wipe “* 8 iby a) ag currst 
meelf after der, yaa deranie sheer 
Hy «a y 8 P 4 addrceeed envelope elm, 
rome). tree of arue may be ead of the author 
NaditaNnts MAYFAIR bay Brwwaly 
r . N i 
l « Ayoents wa ! 
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way) 
anuary, meeting a crowd 
y feet slid from beneath 
op the cold, cold ground. 
off—aleo my wig. The alr was 
ng upon my bald and shining 
the hot blood mount to the very 
eaw aemile run slong that line 
fue. A ema! boy me 
th a grin, saving, “I say, mister. 
you've lost head.” I could have //eroded 
the boy with fiendish satisfaction 

I am @ bacbelor, yet fond of the sex, and de 
sirous of producing ® good impression—bence | 
studiously conces! the fact that 1 wear another 
' I once courted a widow who 
bad « mischievous boy. She evidently favored 
me until one day the little rasea! climbed up the 
beck of the sofa on which I was sitting in « 
somewhat tender war with his mother, and 
pulled my wig off. The widow fainted at the 

parition I preeen'ed, and I rushed frantically 
from the house. 

An.toer time I was seated at « card table 
with some ladies. My partner was a charming 

{ who | fondly believed was in love with me 

@ were playing whist, which never fails to ex 
cite me greatly, partioularly if my partner 
makes « wrong play. As the game progressed 
I notioed all eyes upon me, some with wonder 
and others with {ll euppressed merriment. 

I cast @ glance into a mirror opposite, and 
was horrified to perceive that im the excitement 
aod abstration of the game | had pushed my 
wig back until pearly the whole of my bald 
crown was revealed y “rare and beauteous 
maiden” has looked coldly upon me ever since, 
except when I have caught her laughing in ber 
sleeve, and then I know she ie recalling the ri- 
diculous figure I cut at the card table 

I could All a volume with the story of my 
miserios and annoyances, but I think I have told 
you enough to satisfy you that a very unhappy 
individual is a man with a wig 


i 
z 


i 
: 


" 
ER 
iy 


E 
i 


¥ 
z 
i 
‘s : 


f 
~ 


3 


Selling a Subject. 

A man sitting one evening in an ale house, 
thinking bow to get provisions for the next day, 
saw a fellow dead drunk upon the opposite 
bench 

“Do you not wish to get rid of this sot?” 
sald he to the landlord 

“I do, and half a crown eball speak my 
thanks,"’ wae the reply 

“ Agreed,” said the other; “ get me a sack.” 

A sack was procured, and put over the 
drunken guest. Away trudged the man with his 
burden, till he came to the house of a noted 
reeurreotionlet, at whose door he knocked 

* Who's there 1" eald « voice within 

“I have brought you a subject,” replied the 
man ; ‘#0 come, quick, give me my fee." 

The money was immediately paid, and the 
aack, with its contenta, deposited in the surgery 
The motion of quick walking had nearly re 
covered the poor victim, who, before the other 
had been gone two minutes, endeavored to e1 
tricate himeelf from the sack. The purchaser, 
enraged at being thus outwitted, ran after the 
man who had deceived him, collared him, and 
cried out, 

“Why, vou dog, the man’s alive!" 

* Alive!” aid the other, “so much the bet 
ter, bill him when you want him.” 


A Sheriff's Endorsement. 


The following endorsemement on a Sherifi's 
summons |e old, but it ls eo many years since 
we have seen it in print it may bear republieh 
ing A Soeriff in South Carolina was required 
to bring the body of Semue!l Townsend into 
court on a certain day. He had a long chase 
after Sam, who made for a ewamp, running 
across « rail, goton a siump is the middle of 
the ewamp, and drew the rail up after him, in 
eight, but out of reach of the Sherif, who was 
pusried ae to what return he should make 
Anxious to give a complete statement of the 
care, a8 well ae display his own talents, he made 
thie note on the back of the writ 

“ Rightable, convercable, pon est comatible, 
up etumpum, in ewampum, ralio” 

“A Ther or Decent by wu A gentleman 
who wae an eve witness relates (hat some Irish 
peasants belonging to a hostile faction met 
under peculiar circumstances. There were two 
on one side and four oo the other, and, there 
fore, there wae likely to be no fight. but in 
order to balance the number, one of the nume 
rous party joined the other side, “ bekarc, 
boys,’ be said, “it would be « burnin’ shame, 
eo it would, for four to lick two; and except | 
join them, by the powers there's no chance of 
there being @ bit or rowatall!” The 
resull wae that he and bis new friends were ric 
torious, so honestly did be fight. 

Tuas Caxp:t Srevem.—The credit system has 
been carried to @ pretty fine point in some of 
the rural districts, if we may judge from the 
following dialogue, said to have recently oocur- 
red between a customer and the proprietor — 

Hisow's trade, equare ft" 


“We, eash trade's kinder dull naow, 
me\or” 

* Done any thing ter-day ?” 

“Wall, only a leetie—on credit. Aunt 


Betsey lushard has bort an egg's worth of tea 
and got trusted for it till her speckled pullet 


lave” 


Finer Usneciavaen.- 
Cockrobin.” 


hdd 


thing under a general 


Sacoxp vitto —“ Oh, every one is a colonel now, especially at ba'ls 


SKEPTICAL. 
“ Well, I don't know his regiment, but Tom introduced him as Colonel 


I never believe in any- 





Cooxina Trout is Cane —Stick your koife 
in the back of hie neck, and slash the gills 
the first thing. (Always bleed your fish an 
soon as you land bim; it makes his flesh bard ) 
When you are ready for your supper, make « 
email incialon at the throat and draw the en- 
traila. Then fill him up with a wedge of fat 
pork or bacon. Wrap him in several thick 
nesses of paper well wet, (oak leaves will do,) 
and lay bim in the hot ashes, covering him well 
with ashes and coal. Leave him from twenty 
minutes to balf an bour, when you may unearth 
him, and eat with whatever accomplishments 
you may have. The firet thing you will do the 
next morning will be to go fishing 


CW At the time there was so mach excite 
ment about lron-clad vessels, my brother hap- 
pened one day to be at dinner, and was carving 
a piece of mutton. “Said he, “This mutton 
ecoms to be very tough.” Little Walter, a six 
year-old, looked up and said, “ Father, 1 guess 
it came off our tron clad ram!" 


AGRICULTURAL. — 





Cosmo's Colama. 


WRITTES FOR THE #aTCRDAY EVENING Pos. 


Somrraing of Somonem, 


As domestic sorghum syrup, properly manu- 
factured, ie better, more wholesome, infinitely 
cleaner, and can be made considerably cheaper 
than any of the imported molasses, or sugar- 
house eyrups in use, all farmers everywhere, 
from the parallel of forty-tiree degrees North, 
southward to the (ult states sugar belt, will find 
it much to their advantage to give sorghum 
and its culture more careful consideration. It 
has been demonstrated bevond a reasonable 
doubt, that ja any region where the ordinary 
varieties of Indian corn are grown, sorghum may 
be also cultivated suocerafully, just as easily and 
with no more cost per acre, while the average 
retarns may be made to considerably exceed 
that of the corn crop 

Of course we are not going to advise the aban- 
doning of the old etand.by Indian etaple in favor 
of sorghum or any of its eweet sister plants 
only to advive that every farmer eball put in 
just #o much land to one of the moet approved 
sorts as ehall yield his family supply of home- 
made evrup and sugar, lessening by eo much 
foreign importationa, which for the year 185, 
were nearly (4 freee meof calons of mo 
lasses, and lred » m pounds of 
foregn sugar, thereby keeping at home so much 
cash as goes annually to pay for foreign sugar 
and molasses, together with incidental ooet of 
freight, insurance, commissions, dutiea, ete, be 
sides providing at a cheaper rate superior eweets 
of domestic manufacture 

Taking the whole area over which sorghum 
can be successfully grown, the cost of pro 
duction per acre, with the expense of manufac 
ture, ought never to exceed #5\'—about double 
that of producing a crop of Indian corn. The 
average yield per sere ef eyrup from the sorg 
bum may be made two hundred gallons, leaving 
a net balance of #1") to which add the value 
of, eay twenty five bushels of seed at fifty cents 
per bushel, and fifteen dollars per acre fur fodder 
and crushed canes, making $27 '\' to be added 
to the value of the syrup, and we have a total 
of $17 per acre from sorghum 

Putting the yield of corn at forty-five bushels 
per acre, which is a liberal average, add §1% as 
the average value of fodder from an acre, 
and we have a total of #60), rating the grain 
at $1 bushel. Deduct aay $25 a8 the cost 
of making and harvesting the corn crop, and 
there is left us a balance of §. > per acre against 
the #1.7 °° given by the sorghum crop. 

Toe cultivation of an scre or so of sorghum 
being the intention, please to understand, firstly, 





Too Litt —At s recent election s constable 
Was sialoned a: the door to prevent the crowd 


that according to the beet authority, any soil 
suitable for the best growth of Indian corn is 
equally suitable for sorghum—a light, friable 


from forcing their way among the candidates. | sandy loam, made rich with such manures as 


A gentleman came up to him, and putting a| are best for corn, is preferable 


shilling into hie baud, sald with an allempt to 
put off the emalinese of the donation, “1 take it 
for granied there i « litie corruption here?” 
“ Yea, sir,” replied the constable, looking at the 
ebilling, “ bet this le too little” 


cm i: Beowsr Hiv Downs —"By Jove! 
Harry, | was sorry to bear that you broke your 
arm. | suppore it pained you awfully, didn't 
is 9” 
pein, old boy—ob, no! it was being deprived 
of carry my hands in my pockets, which 
broke me 2.” 





Harry, with much feeling,—“ "Twaan't the | 


Prepare the 
land in al! reapects the same as for planting corn, 
only expend somewhat more labor in pulverizing 
the surface soil than farmers usually do in pre 


nes to plant corn 


here are several varieties of sorghum other 
than the old standard Chinese Sorgho—among 
them the Ne asa na,e low-growing, early, light- 
| colored variety, hardy and yielding well) The 
Liberian, coming rapidly into favor, because it 
stands up weil and yields largely of juice. The 
| old standard sorgo; and the (iaheitan—techni- 
| cally Oomseeans, said to be best of all for sugar 
' making 








More from close inquiry among many who 
have grown sorghum satisfactorily for several 
years, than from practical personal experience, 
the following fundamental principles of success- 
ful sorghum culture have been obtained :—As 
the elements of sorgho syrup and sugar are found 
in the pith of the plant only, the stockier the 
growth the larger the pith and greater per centum 
of sap that makes syrup and evugar. This being 
patent, close crowding «i:her in hills or drilla, 
is poor practice. Better plant in bills, three and 
a half feet apart, so tat the crop can be culti- 
vated both waye. }icm May let to 20th, ac- 
cording to locality, seaeon and condition of the 
oil, will cover the panting season everywhere 
north of about thirty.fve Nerth latitude. Let 
the ground be well warmed by the sun—soak 
the seed in tepid water until sprouts begin to 
appear. The plants will come hardier in lees 
than half the time, and get a good stait of 
weeds and grass. |’ot plenty of seeds in each 
hill, scatter them we!!, cover an inch in depth 
with finely pulverized -»il, and when the plants 
are up @ few inches, thin cut to, say five in a 
hill, having them as nearly eix inches from each 
other as practicable Keep clean of all weeds 
and grase, and cultivate frequently, but shallow, 
#0 as not to interfere wita the fibrous roote 
which never go many iaches below the surface. 


For harvesting and converting sorghum into 
syrup and sugar, we shall give in due time prac- 
tioal suggestions, and instructions gathered from 
sources deemed moet reliabie. 


Gaocnpneta 


Any one living in a region where one hundred 
days can be counted on between frost and frost, 
and having a corner of light sandy, loamy soil, 
neither wet nor liable to ecorching drought, may 
grow ground or “ poanute” as easily as peas or 
beans, and more profitably than either, all 
things considered. First plough and harro# 
the land as early as it is found in suitable con 
dition for working. From May lat to 10:h, run 
furrows four feet apart, returning in each furrow, 
making an average of, say a foot in depth. Lay 
along the furrows a liberal supply of composted 
muck and marl, barn-yard manure, or any con- 
venient fertilizer good for corn or potatoes, and 
cover by turning over a light furrow from each 
tide, forming a ridge averaging about ten inches 
in height, and thue the surface is prepared for 
planting. This operation—until a better plan 
shall be Invented is best performed by drawing 
a narrow bladed garden hoe along the crown of 
the ridge, making a drill about two inches deep, 
in which the nuts are to be dropped, ecattering 
them as nearly a# convenient three inches apart, 
the covering to be accomplished by a strip of 
stout lath about four feet long tied to the head 
of a garden rake, with it hauling in the dirt and 
lightly patting down the drills. Thus equipped 
one man walking between two rows will cover as 
fast as two men can drop the seeds. 

The culture consista in simply keeping clean 
of all weeds until the pea vines get a good start, 
when they will smother out a!l such natural 
enemiee and manage their own growth very 
cleverly. In July rows of winter cabbages may 
be set two fect apart centrally between the pea 
ridges, or in Anuguet the spaces may be sown 
with the beset sorte of turnips, the crop in 
either case paying a handsome profit, besides 
all the expense of preparation and culture for 
both crops, the whole at harvesting leaving the 
soil in better condition to yield a maximum crop 
of almost anything it shall be determined to 
foliow with than it was before the grounduutes 
were put in. 

Throughout the ten mile territory of Vine 
land, wherever an acre of land can be found not 
monopolized by fruit trees, vineyards, and straw. 
berry plantations, and throughout a wide sur- 
rounding region of South, and West Jersey, it 
ia probable that the cultivation of the California 
groundnut would prove more profitable in con- 
janction with turnips and oabbages, than that of 
any other plant or fruit, and at the same time 
bring by the simplest and cheapest means the 
producing capacity of the soil up to the highest 
standard in the shortest period of time. 

Sold at wholesale the prices of African pea- 
nuts range from &$ to $3 75 per bushel—best 
California from $1 to $1.50 above the price for 
African pote, a fair average being about $4 2 
per bashel. As the average yie'd per acre may 
be fairly eetimated at two hundred bushels, with 
at least two tons of vines, that cut and cured 
before getting quite ripe.are worth as much 
per ton a¢ ordinary clover bay for winter feed 
ing of stock, all taken in corjanction with a 
crop of cabbages cr turnips made at the same 
time from off the same ground, renders the cul- 
tivation of the groundnut wortby of consider- 
able wore attention than has been heretofore 











bestowed u it in all the midland regions of 
the United States. 


Maxine Warrautcons. 


In all esculent roots, almost all tree and bush 
fruita, we lose in quality by increasing the size 
to unusual dimensions. So of all vine fruits of 
the garden or field, as cucumbers, equasbes, 
pampkine, etc.—by making monsters we sacri- 
fice excellence of flavor and fineness of texture 
to increased bulk. The watermelon is one of 
the very few exceptions to this almost universal 
rule. larger we make the melon of 
stock the more delicious its flavor, and 
this faet as 0 stand-point, let us make melons as 

as we cen, say thirty to forty pounds 
weight, of superior excellence, giving to such 
as are fond of extra melons, and are wil- 
ling to pay for extra and quality, something 
better A wn they have heretofore the fortune 
to find in any of our markets. We can de it, 
in thie way :— 

Begin now, or next week to make prepara- 
tions. Dig pits three feet equare, about twent 
inches deep, and seven feet distant from esc 
other, measuring from centre to centre. Fil! in 
about ten inches with green stable manure and 
litter, and tramp down sr Over this 
fill in, say four inches of good, rich sandy loam, 
and over that a three-inch course of compost, 
made of either hog-pen or hen-house manure 
about three parts, two parts of wood ashes, one 
of some good phosphate, and an equal quantity 
to all of sandy loam. Over this course make 
the planting surface of rich, warm soil, and as 
eoon as the season arrives pat in the seeds a few 
inches apart over all the three feet surface, suf- 
fering at last about ten of the strongest vines 
to grow, pulling out the others. When a vine 
has made a run of three feet, enip off his head, 
and aborten all laterals to the same length. Cul- 
tivate well, keep clean of weeds, top-dress about 
tbree times with ashes and bone dust, a bandfal 
or two to each bill, and more melons, of very 
large size can be made on ten hills than the 
usual method will produce from seventy-five. 


Gatuerep Graixs. 


——-The four first-claes hobbies at present 
popular, are grape vines, bees, Bramab pootras, 
and “Infantados.” Potatoes are also beginning 
to be very yuestiona//e subjects among several 
Selomons. 

——-In a thorough three days’ hunt last week, 
we found among and on fruit-trees and shrubs 
about twenty worms, bugs, lice, nits and eggs of 
inrect peste inimical to fruit, where we found ten 
thousand last year and the year before. 

——Already the annual croakers are out, 
crying—“ No peaches.” “ Wheat winter killed.” 
‘Hog cholera.” “Dead grape vinea” “ Poor 
prospect for apples,” \c,Ac. That's their avo- 
cation. We know two doz:n professionals who 
croak on a salary. 

—— Paying #3 a dozen for egge of fancy 
fowls, and having them sent two hundred miles 
by express, with the expectation of ever seeing 
a live chicken out of the enterprise, is the 
strongest etretch of faith we ever heard of. 
ad dogs and horrible deaths from hy- 
drophobia is the news that comes from all quar- 
ters. Kill and compost every cur found unmuz- 
zied ten yards from where he belongs. That's the 
sure way of settling the difficulty. 

—— Three paire of Massachusetts oxen, 
weighing 5,705, 5,100, and 4,790 pounds per 

air respectively, were sold the other day to a 
3oston butcher. The largest ox weighing 2,910 
pounds, 





_SECEIEYS. 
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Vat Curiers with Sweet Hervs.—Chop all 
sorts of sweet herbs, mushrooms, a little wintry 
savory, shallota, pepper, and salt, with a spoon- 
ful of oil or butter; dip the cutlets in this, and 
reduce the sauce to make it etick ; do them over 
with egg and bread crumbs, and set them in the 
oven to bake; then add a glass of white wine 
and a little cullis to the eauce, skim it well, and 
when the cutleta are done lay them on a dish, 
and serve them to table with the sauce poured 
over. 

Mincep Veat—Cut the veal into very emall 
pieces, but do not chop it; take a little white 
gravy, a little cream or milk, a bit of butter 
ro'led in flour, and some grated lemon peel; let 
these boil till of the consiatence of fine thick 
cream, shake flour over the veal, and eprinkle it 
with a little ealt and white pepper; put it into 
@ saucepan with the other ingredients, and make 
it quite hot. Be careful it does not boil after 
the veal! has been put in, or it will be hard. Be 
fore being taken up equeeze in some lemon 
juice, and serve it on a dish over sippete, 

Porators a LA Panisienns.—When you pre- 
pare the potatoes, scrape them, drop them in 
cold water, to keep them white. Cut in thin 
slices, (When cut into filleta or thin slips like 
a pencil, it makes potatoes Francaise). 

Cook the potatoes in hot fat, and take them 
off when three-quarters done. After a few 
minutes put them again in the same fat, and in 
a short time take them off with a skimmer, and 
pepper, and serve warm. 

The object in taking the potatoes out of the 
fat when they were three-quarters done, was to 
allow them to swell, and render them better 
eating. Potatoes ewell considerably. 

A Fixe Joxina vor Cakes.—Beat up the 
whites of five eggs to a froth, and put to them 
a pound of double-refined sugar, powdered and 
sifted, and three epoonfuls of orange flower 
water or lemon juice. Keep beating it all the 
time the cake is in the oven, and the moment it 
comes out, ice over the top with a spoon. Some 
puta grain of ambergris into the iceing, but it 
is too powerful for many palates. 

Cocoastt Cake —Whip the whites of ten 
ecgs, grate two nice cocoanuts, and add them ; 
sift one pound of white sugar into half a pound 
of sifted flour; etir this well; add a little rose- 
water to flavor; pour into pans, and bake three- 
fourths of an hour. 

Ccr Caxeg—Cream half a cup of butter and 
four cups of sugar by beating; stir in five well- 
beatwn eggs; dissolve one teaspoonful of soda 
in & cup of good milk or cream, and six cups of 
sifted flour; etir all well together, and bake in 
tine. 

To Ceram Risnox —A tableepoonful of brandy, 
one ditto of soft-soap and one of boney, and the 
white of an egg mixed well together; dip the 
mbbon into water, lay it on a board, and serub 
with the mixture, using a soft brush; rinse in 
yey water, fold in a cloth and iron when half 

ry. 

Cc ans —We give herewith what is said to be 
& certain cure. Sorape a piece of common 
chalk, pot a email! portion of it upon the corn 
and bind it with a linen rag. Repeat the appli- 
cation for a few days, and you will find the corn 
come off like s sbell and perfectly cured. 





PHE AIDOLER. 


Geographical Enigma. 
WRITTEE FOR TEE SATURDAY EVENING Pog: 
Iam composed of 51 letters. 
My 26, 11, 25, 8, 22, 4, 40, 45, 18, 14, 94, 44, i 
one of the United States. 





My 9%, 8, 60, 12, 42, 16, 88, 14, 80, 6, lon eity ip 
My 18, 40, 7, 3, 24, 30, 27, is one of the United 
Bates. 


My 1, 3, 27, 10, 28, 13, 89, 2, 19, 8, 13, ie @ 
river in Asia. 

My %, 6, 25, 14, 60, 81, 22, 35, 46, is one of the 
United States. 


My 12,7, 15, 20, 44, 8, 18, is @ country in 
My 20, 40, 47, 42, 8,38, 29, 16, is ome of the 
United States. 


My 5, 42, 14, 34, 48, iso river in 
My 5, 44, 3, 4, 40, 27, 14, 51, is one of the Vai. 
ted States. 


My 17, 49, 42, 21, 61, 38, ie & town im Spain. 

My 49, 25, 3, 28, 17, 8, 32, is one of the United 
States. 

My “1, 44,47, 23, 28, is a city in Maseachu- 
setts. 


My 28, 138, 42, 8, 11, is one of the United 
Stater. 

My 48, 5, 40, 26, 18, 25, 16, is @ town ig 
France, 

My 24, 14, 30, 42, 27, 25, 44, is one of the Uni- 
ted States. 

My 33, 29, 22, 43, 46, 41, 82, ia a town in the 
Great Desert. 

My 10, 25, 47, 27, 14, 13, is @ towm in Ar 
kansas. 


My whole was a request made by Napoleon, 
on his death-bed. WM. H. MORROW. 
Irwin Station, Pa. 





Enigma. 
WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 


I am composed of 16 letters. 
My 15, 12, 6,8, is desired by ali the human 
family. 
My 18, 2, 10, 5, is a river in South America, 
My 1, 12, 5, 13, 7, 8, 9, is a precious stone, 
My 16, 4, 14, 5, is an island noted in history. 
My 14, 11, 5, 12, 15, 2, 10, is a Governor of one 
of the states. 
My whole is the author of this enigma an 
faithful reader of the Post. . 
Nicholasville, Ky. 








Riddle. 
WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 


My first is in hand, but not in head. 
My second is in pillow, but not in bed. 
My third is ir coat, but not in vest. 
My fourth ia in work, but not in rest. 
My fifth is in dog, but not in cat. 
My sixth ia in carpet, but not in mat. 
My seventh is in more, but not in lees. 
My eighth is in euchre, but not in chess. 
My ninth ie in snow, but not in rain. 
My whole ia a song. H, J. 8. 
Problem. 
WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 
Suppose a hollow copper ephere one foot in 
diameter be immersed in water. What must 
the thickness of the shell be so that only a 
point of the surface of the sphere may float 
level with the surface of the water. 
Tobinsport, Ind. Ww. F. L. SANDERS. 
G47” An answer is requested. 


Diophantine Problem. 
WRITTEN OR THE SATURDAY BVENING POST. 


It is required to find three positive integral 
numbers whose sum is a equare. The sum of 
their equares a equare, and the eum of their 
cubes a equare. ARTEMAS MARTIN. 

Franklin, Venango Co., Pa. 

Gi An answer ia requested. 





Problem. 


WRITTEN FOR THE BATURDAY EVENING POST. 


A, who wae 70 years of age, bad an annuity 
which was to last ten years, provided he lived 
until the end of that time. B, gave him for it 
#1,250, but he had forgotten what A was to re- 
ceive annually. Now between the ages of 7!) 
and 8, eighty persons die out of eight bun- 
dred and thirty-two on an average. What was 
A’s annuity worth in hand, provided bis life had 
been secured 10 years. WM. Il, MORROW. 

Irwin Station, Pa. 

QP” An answer is requested. 





Conundrums. 


(ay Why isa minister near the end of bis 
sermon like a little ragged boy? Ans.—Because 
he’s (toward) tored bis clothes (close.) 

ty” In what does E resemble Napoleon !.? 
Ans.—In being twice in exile. 

When does a-woman’s tongue 
est? Ans. — When it is on the railroa , 

(2 At what time io a man’s life does bis 
horse most desire to devour him? Ans.—Wby, 
in the heyday of his existence to be sure. 

ta” Why are old maids and doabtful pro 
positions alike? Ans.—Because they are 
neither of them a parent (apparent) to apy- 


quick- 


y. 
t@ Why do young ladies confess that ritua- 

listic clergymen are a deeirable speculation? 

Ans.— Because they are pretty in vestments. 





Answers to Last. 


ENIGMA—Irwin Station. CHARADE—Mot 
quito, (Moss—key—toe.) DOULE REBUS— 
London and (Oxford, (Lepento—ox—neckerebief 
— Douro—OJder—Northumberland.) 


Answer to W. H. Morrow’s PROBLEM, Feb. 
16th—Price $1,600; length 160 rods; breath 
40 rods. W. H. Morrow, J. S. Phebus, W. J. 
Barrett, J. B, Sanders, J. Milton Smith, H. EK. 
Whitner, Lewis Lebus. 


Answer to Artemas Martin's PROBLEM, same 
date—4,9541 seconds. Artemase Martin. 





Answer to H. K. Whitner’s PROBLEM, same 
date—2 V5625-4829 feet —H. K. Whitner. 2 feet 
1.89 + ia.—J S. Phebus. 2.1305 + feet. 


oeeph 
—Lewis Lebus. 2 1-7 feet.—J. B. Sanders. 




















